THE : 
Souldiers F ortune: : 


COMED Y: 
; Acted by their | 
Royal Highneſles 


SERVANTS 
AT THE: 


Duke S Theatre 


Wricten by THOMAS OTIWAL.. 


Quem recitas mens eſt O. Fidentine libellus, 
Sed male cum recitas incipit eſſe tuus. 


Qu 


LONDON, 


Printed for R. ;-Srrky and S, Magnes, "at the Poſt-Houſe in 
Ruſſel-Street in Covent-Garden, r683. 


renee Hig 0 GM COTE w_—__ Pe 
a 
ﬀ - 
*—_ 
_ <7 
\ " © 
Kc 
2 ny 
= 
Pp ob 
0 
{ 3 2 
ES 
y 
i 
Aa » 
o - q 
* 
- 4 , 
a3. a we + 
ins % 
"SR. LEED 4 
ry 
| 
Ot 
oy m 4 
— = 
» up - 
% = 
% 4 
/ h 
, = ___ Fu 
r AE 
. "4 * - 4 


_— —  — 


—_ 


os 


- — 


ern . <a ted ooo nw we + Too 


/ 
* 
. P 
2 
s . 
"1 
. 
X 
of - b% 
LI wes % 
” , 
FL 
2 
w 
- 
he © 
& \ + 
« 
- 
- 
w_ oi 
* 
} 
id - 
l of = 
Me” s way 
. - 
v « 
” 
wu +4 
Lo 
= 
- 2 
r” mY 
b an. 1 
__ 
LJ 
] » a 
bh I 
FOX 
# p f > 
”- 
_ 
, .* 
i 
4 k 
4 
o i 
: 
' 
, 
£ 
, » 
, 
, 
44 
. 
F 
. - - 
: ov 
' _ L 
| q 
» 
" [ 
ny ; * 
. 
i 
, 
[4 4 
8 
- 
- 
* 
\ 
, 
F 
* 
4 LOW 
4 
(3 
q 
, 
- 
# 
. 
” % 
- 


THE: -: :- 


DEDICATION. 


Have often (during this Plays being in the Preſs) been inmpore 
tun'd for a Preface ; which you, I ſuppoſe, would have ſpeakſome- 
thing in Vindication of the C omedy : Now topleaſe you, Mr. Bent- 
ley, {will as briefly as T can ſpeak my mind upon that occaſion, which 
you may be pleas'd to accept of, both as a Dedication to your ſelf, and - 
next as,a Preface to the Book: 

And I am not a little proud, that it has happened into my thoughts. ' 
zo be the firſt who in theſe latter years has made an Epiſtle Dedica- 
tory to his Stationer : It is a Complement as reaſonable as it is Fuſl. 

For, Mr. Bentley, you pay honeſtly for the Copy ; and an Epiſtle to 
you is a ſort of an Acquittance, and may be probably welcome ; when 
to a Perſon of bigher Rank and Order, it looks like an Obligation for 
Praiſes, which he knows he does not deſerve, and therefore is very un- 
willing to part with ready Money for. We | 
| As to the Vindication of this Comedy, between Friends and Ac- 
| | quaintance, Thelieve it is poſſible, that as much may be ſaid in it's 
| Zehaif, as heretefore has been: for a great many others. But of all the 
Apiſh qualities about me, Thave not that of being fond of my own 1ſue 
| way, I muſt confeſs my ſelf a very unnatural Parent, for when. it is 
| once brought intothe World, Een let the Brat ſhift for it ſelf, Iſay. 
| The Objeitions made againft the merit of this poor Play, I muſt con- 
feſs, are very grievous... $503 301, | 
Firſt ſays a Lady,that ſhall be nameleſs,becauſe the World maythink 
civilly of her ; Fogh! ohSherreu, tis ſofilthy,ſa bawdy, no modeſtWoman 
ought to be ſeen at it : Let me dye,itbas made me fick : When the World 
lies, Mr. Bentley, if that very Lady has not eaftly digeſted a much ren- 
ker morſelina little Ale-houſe towards Paddington,anud never made a 
Face at it : But your true Filt is a Creaturethat can extrait Bawdy 
out of the chaſteſtſence,as eaſily as a Spider can Poiſon out of a Roſe: They 
know tree Bawady,. tet .zt be never /o much conceal'd, as. perfect ly 
as Falſtaff did the true Prince by in/tint. They will ſepparate ihe true 
Metal from the Allay let us temper it bj well as we can; ſome Voraen 
are the Touch-Rtonits of filebine(si\ Thodkhi-X-habe hearda Lady (that 
has more modeſty than any of thoſe ſhe Criticks, aud I am ſure more 
goto] AMS - W227. | 
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| The DEDICA TION. 
wat) ſay, Shewonder'd at the impudence of any of her Sex, that would 
pretend to underſtand the thing call'd Bawdy. So, Mr. Bentley, for 
ought 1 perceive, my Play may be innoccent yet, and the Lady miftakes 
inpretending to the knowledge of a Myſtery above her ; though, to ſpeak 
honeſtly, ſhe has had befides her Wit a liberal Education ; and if we 
may credit the World has not buried her Talent neither. 
This is, Mr. Bentley, ail 7 can ſay in behalf of my Play: Wherefore 
1 throw it into Tour Arms, make the beſt of it you cav ; praiſe it to your 
Cuſtomers ; Sell ten thouſand of them if poſſible, and then you will com- 
pleat the wiſhes of | | 


Your Friend and Servant, | 
THO. OTWAY:.. 


—A. . Su bk _ 
— — —_— _ 


Dramatis Perſons 
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EF YApt. Beaugard. Mr." Betterton. 
| Courtine. Mr. Smith. 
Sir Davy Dunce. Mr. Nohkes. 
Sir Folly Jumble. - Mr. Leigh. 
Fourbin, A Servant x M 
Beaugard. = r. _ 
Bloody- Bones. Ss: Mr. Richards. 
Vermin A Seryant to SIr 

Davy. $ X Bay, Ty 
Lady Dwnce. Mrs. Barry. 
Sylvia. Mrs, Price. 
Maid, | 
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Emer Beaupard, Courtine, ad Eourbin. 


Pox 0” Fortune ! Thou art always teizing me about For- 
tune: Thon riſeſt in a Morning with ill luck in thy 
Month; Nay, never eateſt a Dinner, but thou ſigheſt 
two hours airer it, with thinking where to get the 
next. Fortune be dama?'d,. fnce the worlds ſo wide. - 

Cour: As wide as it is , *tis ſothrong?d and cramm'd with Knaves and 
Fools, that an honeſt man can hardly get a living in it. 

Beau. Do, rail, Conrione, do, it may get thee employment. { 

Cour. At you I ought to rail , *Ftwas your fault we left our Employ- 
ments abroad to come home, and be Loyal, and now we as Loyally 
ſtarve for it. * 

Beau. Did not thy Anceſtors do jt hefore thee, man ? I tell thee, Loy- 
alty and Starving are all one: Tie old Cavaliers got ſuch a trick of 
it in the Kings Exile, that their Poſtericy could never thrive ſince. 

Cour. "Tis a fine Equipage | am like. to be reduc'd 0, 1 ſhall be 
ere long as greaſy as an Alſarsa Bully ; this'a flopping-} Hat, pin'd up 
on one ſide, with a ſandy weather-bcaten Perruque, dirty Linnen, and 
= compleat the Figure,a long ſcandalous Icon Sword jarring at my Heels, 

e a 

Bean. Snarling thou meaneſt like it's Maſter. + 

Cour. My Companion's the worthy Knight of the moſt Noble Order 
of the Poſt: Your Peripatetick Philoſophers of the Temple walks, Rogues 
in Rags, and yet not honeſt: Villaips that undervalue Damnation, will 
— themſelves for a Dinner, and hang their Fathers for half a 

rown. | Sy 

Beax. | am aſham'd to hear a Souldier talk of ſtarving. 

Cour. Why, what ſhall 1do? I can't ſteal / | 

Beas, Though thou canſt not ſteal, thou haſt other vices enough 
for any Induſtcious young fellow to live comfortably upon. | 

Gar. What wouldſt thoa have me turn Raſcal, and run cheating up 

| B an 


Bean- 


= | 7 he Souldiers Fortune. 


and down the Town for a_livelihood ? I would no more keep a Black- 
head company, and. endure his Nauſcous non-ſenſe in hopes to get him, 
then I would be a drudpge to an old Woman, with Rheumatick Eyes, 
hollow Tecth, and ſtinking breath, far' a penſion : Of all Rogyes 1 
would not be a Foolmonger. Sn E 

Bear. How well this niceneſs becomes thee ! I'd fain ſee thee ee?n turn 
Parſon in apet, o*purpoſeto rail gb thoſe viceg which-1 know. thou na- 
turally.art fond of :. Why furely ah, Old Ladies penſion need not be ſo 
deſpicable in the eyes of a disBahded Officer, as times go Friend. 

Cour. lam glad, Beaugard, you think fo. _ ; 

Beau. Why thon ſhalt think ſo too man; be rulV'd by me, and PH 
bring thee into good company, Families, Conrrine, Families, and ſuch 
Familiez, where fo alivy feandal, and*pleafure isthe bus'neſs, where 
the Wome are all Wanton, and the Men are all Witty, you Rogue. 

Cour. Whas ſome. of yqur Warſhips Wapping, acquaintance that you 
made laſt time you came over for recruits, and Spirited away your 
Landladies Daughter, a Volunteering with you into Francg. 2 

Beau. It bring thee,” Conrtzne, | where Cuckoldom's in credit, and 
lewdneſs lawdable, where thou'ſhalt wallow in pleaſurgg and prefer- 
ments, revel-all day; andevery'Night lye in' the Arms of megi 
by,: ſweet as Roſes, 'arid'as Springs refreſhing?” ' 0 

Eour. Prithee don'citalk' thos : 1 had rather 'thon wouldeft tell 'me 
where new Levies ar&*to-be rais'd;-aPox of Whores when a man has 
not Money to make *em' Comfortable. | Rat LSE | 

Beau, That ſhall ſhowetiupon us in abundance; and fort inffance, know 
to' thy everlaſting amazement; all this dropt ont ofthe Clouds to day. 

Cour. Hah ? Gold bythishght ! | FI 2 9 

Fourb. Out of the Clouds !—— bs 

Bean. Ay Gold ! does it not ſmell of the ſweet hand that tent it, ſinell 
——ſmelb you dog— - _ * Duh 08. Fad oe [To Fourbin. 

4 30of -YLir Fourbin ſmells to the hindfrl of gold; and gathers 
23 {1 4: up ſome pieces in his Mouth.” & "IRE 

Four. Ttuly, Sir, of Heavenly ſweetneſs: and very refreſhing. 

Cour, Dear, Beaugard, if thou haſt any good:Nature in thee ;- if thou 
wouldſt not have.me hang my ſelf before my time; tell me where the - 
Devil haunts that helpt thee to this, that I may go make a"bargam 
with him preſently : Speak, ſpeak, or I anfaoſt Man, © 

"Bean: Why thou muſt know this Devil which T have given my Soul 
to already, "afthd muſt, I ſuppoſe, have my body very ſpeedily, lives I 
know not where; and may for cnght 1 know be ateal Devil , but if it 
be,*tis the.beſt yatut*d Devil nnder Bee/zebxbs dominion, that Vil ſwear to. 

Gour. But how came the gold then | pe” 

ZFeau. To- deal freely with my Friend,l am-lately happer'd into the ac- 
quaintance of a very Reverend pimp, as fine a diſcreet, ſober, gray-bear- 
ded old Gentleman as one would wiſh ; as good a natur'd publick fpiri- 
ted Perſon as the Nation holds; one that is never ſo happy as when he 
is bringing good- people together, and promoting Civil underſtanding 

: betwixe 
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betwixt th Sexep | f ay, rathec than want employment, he will go from 
one end of the Ne: Yorher to procuxe,,my Lords.little Dog to 
be Civil to my Ladies little languiſhing Birqb-;,* ,. ,20 | 

Cenr. A very worthy. Member of the Common- Wealth / 

Beau. This noble Perſon one day———but: Fourbin can give you a 
more particular account of the matter, ;. ſweet Sir if you pleaſe tell us 
the-ſtory, of the firſt encounter betwixt' you: and Sir Folly. Fuamble, you 
muſt know that's his Title ? Egg £2 "yg 

Fourb. Sir, it ſhall be done walking one day wpon the. P:azze a- 
bout three of the Clock i'th* After-Noon, to get me a Stomach to my 
dinner, / chanc'dto encounter a Perſon of goodly preſence, and worthy 
appearance, his Beard and Hair white, grave. and comely, his..copn- 
tenance ruddy, plump, ſmooth and. chearful z who perceiving-me alſo 
equipt as L.am.with a Meen and: Air which . might well inform him, 
I was a Perſon,of no inconfiderable .quality, came-very.-reſpectfally 
up to; me, and after the uſual ceremonies, Tg: FErions of parts and 
breeding had., alk very: humbly enquired of me what is ita Clock—l pre- 
ſently mages ond by the Juaſting, mhat he was-.a; man, of , parts and 
buſineſs, told hum, 7 did. preſume is was atm &put nicely turn'd.of three. 
' | Beax. Very. Court-like, civil, . quaint,. and new Ithink- - |. - -- 

_Fourh, The freedom. of commerce increaſing, after ſome little incon- 
ſiderable queſtions pour poſſer le temps, and ſo he was pleaſed to offer me 
the courtelie of a.glaſs of Wine : 1 told. him, very .{eldomo drank, buz 
if he To pleas'd, 1. would do; my ſelf, the honour to. preſent him with 
a diſh of meat at _an- Sang, ouſe, hard Js where 1_had ag intereſt. 
-* Cour. Very well: I think this, Squire. of: thige, Beaugard, is as ac- 
compliſkt a Perſon as any of the employment 1 eyer ſaw. "0 

Beaug. Let the Rogue go on. ED 5 
; Four. In ſhort, we- agreed and went together, .as ſoon as we.cntred 
the Room: I am your . moſt humble Seryant, Sir, ſays he———lam 
the meaneſt of your Yaſlals, Sir, ſaid: 1-1 am yery, happy in lighting 
inito the acquaintance of ſo worthy a:Gentieman, as:you appear to. be, 
Sir, aid, he] again——worthy, Sir Joly, thes came I ypon him .again on 
Cother fide” Chor you muſt kfiow by that time. 1, had. grops. out his 
Title) 7 kiſs.your hands from the Bottom of my, heart,, which 7 ſhall 
be Aways. ready. to lay at: your Feet... 14 | 

Cor.” Well, -Fourbin, and. what reply? the Kaight then 3, --.yy. 

Four. Nothing, he had nothing to fay-; his.ſch(e was tranſported with 
admiration of my parts; ; ſo. we ſar, down, and afrec ſoine panſe,. he deli. 
red to kow by what title he'was to diſtinguiſh the perſon, that bag ſo 
highly honoured him———— . ar 

* Beak. That'is ds much as to ay, Sir, whoſe Raſcal you. were... ..; : 
 Fonr,. Sit, you may:make as bold yith, your poor Slave. as.yau;pleaſe: 
——T' cold hitt thoſe that knew me well, were pleaſed tocall ms xatz 
Chevalier Foxrbin, that I was a Cadel of the Ancient Family of-che Foyr- 
binais z anU that”1 had had the honour of ſerving the great Monarch of 
France in his Wars in Flanders, where 1 contraftcd great Familiarity, 

pg oe” ed | _— and 


& 


«8.3.1 


r | BIG os AS > Dr > ——  — TT — 
_ _ —_—_— 5 


4 The Souldiers Fortune. = 
and Intimacy with a gallant Officer of the Engliſh Troops it that fer- 
vice, one Captain Beawpard: © © Fw qu 

Beau. Oh, Sir, you did me too 'mvch honour, what a 'trne bred 
 Rogue's thigh —— | ans: 5-36 h 

Corr. Well, but the Money, Foxrbin, the Money, 

Four. Beaugard, bym' Beangard, ſays he'!—ay it. moſt be fo,—a black 
man, is he not ?—ay, ſays I, blackiſh-—a dark brown—full Fact— 
yes, —a fly ſubtle obſerving eye ?—the fame—a ſtrong built well 
made mar ?—right<—a devilliſh feltow for a Wench, a Fevilliſh fel- 
low for a wench, | warrant him; a thundrivg Rogne upon otcafion, Beaw- 
gard! a Thundring fellow for a Wench, 1 muſt be acquainted with him. 

Cour. But to the money, the money man, that's the thing 1 wogld 
he acquainted withal!. F J as # BT NP +4 1 Se | | 

Bea. This civil Gentleman of the: Chevaliers acquaintance-comes 
yeſterday morning to my Lodging, and ſeeing my Picture in Minature 
upon the Toylet, told-me * with' the greateſt extaſiem;the World, that 


ww oben he HED 02 GE FRE ETAL 6 ARNE bf 
his acquzintance had ſome favorable __ of me, and 7 3d, lays he, 
ſhe's a fiummer,” ſick {xbox Roba "ahhh. So with re, ado begs 


me to lend it hint tilt dinner” (for we yarns Se 50d an fo away 
be ſcuttled with as great joy as if. he had fongd the Philoſophers ſtone. 
Ter, Yery-gey TOTES GT HON " 
' Beau. At Lockers we met again: where after xtioytatel printed, ts 
ſhew how much he-was pleas'd, inftead of my Piftire, prefents me with 
the contents #foreſaid; and'told_me_ the' Lady defired me to, accept of 
*om for the" Pitture, which ſhe Was mich tranſported withall, ' as well 
as with the Original. - © | ". 
Conr. Hah ! | Rs 
” Beau. Now, whereabouts this taking quality lies imme, the Devil 
fake me Ned if 'T'know : But the Fates Ned, the Faces! , © 
"Ox A Carſe on the Fates ! Of all Strumpers Fortune's the baſeſt, 
was Fortiftie made me a"Soutdier, a Rogue.in Red, the grievance of 
the Nation, Fortutie made the peace juſt when we were upon'the brink 
of a War; then Fortune disbanded us, and loſt ns'two Months pay: 
Fortune gave us Debentures inſtead of ready Money, and by vety good 
Fortune I ſold mine, and loſt heartily by it, in hopes' the grinding 
ill-natur*'d dog that bought it will never get a fhilling for't——— 
Beaig. Leave off thy railing for ſhame, it looks like a Cur that barks 
for want of bones ; come times may mend, and an hoheſft Souldier be in 
faſhion again—— © EL rp 7 
Cour. Theſe greafie, fat, unweildy wheeting Rogyes, that live at home, 
and brood over their bags, when a fie of fear's upon %*em; then if one of 
us -pals but by, all the Family 'is ready at the door to cry, Heavens 
"For, Sir, The Laird go along with you. 
"'Beax-' Ah good men, what pity *tis ſuch proper Gentlemen ſhould 
ever be out of Employment. | 
. "Con. But when the bus'neſs is over, then every Parriſh Bawd that 


on ES” 
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goes -but to a Conyenticle twice a VVeck, and pays but ſcot and lot 

to the Pariſh, ſhall roar out fogh, ye Lowſy Red-coat rake-hells! hone 

ye Caterpillars, ye Locuſts ofthe Nation ; you are the Dogs that would 

_ us all, plunder our Shops, and raviſh our Daughters, ye Scoun- 
rels. 

Beas. I miſt confeſs raviſhing ought to. be regulated, it would de- 
ſtroy commerce, and many a good Sober Matron about this Town 
might loſe the ſelling of her Daughters Maiden-Head, which were 
a great grievance to the people, and a particular Branch of Property 
loſt, Forurbin. | 

. Four. ' Your Worſhips pleaſure. 

. Beau. Run like a Rogue as you are, and try to find Sir Folly, and - 
defire him to' meet me at the blew Poſts in the Hay-market about 12, 
we'll Dine together ; | muſt inquire farther into yeſterdays adventure; 
in the mean time, Ned, here's half the prize to be doing withalh, old 
friends muſt preſerve Correſpondence ; we have ſhar*d good Fortune 
gogether, and bad ſhall never part us. - Wh | 

Eoxr. Well, thou wilt certainly die in a Ditch for this, haſt thou 
no more grace then, to be a true Friend, nay, to part with thy money 


to thy Friend ; 4 rf nn Gentleman may ſwear and lye for his Friend, 
pimp ' for his Friend, 'hang for his Friend, and ſo forth : but to part 


with ready money is the devil. | .. ; 
- Beau. Stand aſide, either I am'miftaken, or yonder's Sir folly com- 
ing 3 now Courtine, will /ſhew thee the Flower o Knighthood : Ah, Sir 


7 i 
| Enter Sir Jolly. © LS 

Sir Fol. My Hero! my darling! my Ganimede ? how doſt thou ? 
Strong! wanton ! Iuſty ! rampant / hah, ah, ah! She's thine Boy, odd 
ſhe's thine, plump, ſoft, ſmooth, wanton!. hah, ah, ah / Ah Rogue, ah 
Rogue! here?s. ſhoulders, here's ſhape 7 there's a Foot and Leg, here's 
a Leg; here's 2 ME: > on | F | . 

Squeaks like a Cat, and tickles Beaugards Legs. 
Cour. What an old Goats this. ; by : , 
 $&x Fol. Child, Child, Child, who's that? A friend of thine / a 


- friend o? thine ? A pretty fellow, odd a very pretty fellow, and a ſtrong 


dog Pl warrant him, how doſt do dear heart ? prithee let me kits thee, 
Pll ſwear and vow I will kiſs thee, ha, ha, he, he, he,. he, a Toad, a 
Toad, ah Toa-a-a-ad —— | 

Eoxrg, Sir I am your humble Seryant.. 

Beau. But the Lady, Sir Folly, the Lady, how does the Lady, what 
fays the Lady, Sir Folly? 

Sir 7ol. What ſays the Lady! why ſhe fays——ſhe ſays-—odd' ſhe has 
4 delicate Lip, ſuch a Lip, ſo red, ſo hard, io plump, fo blub; Z 
fancy 1 am eating Cherries every time 1 think on*'t——and for her 
Neck and Breaſts, and her—— odds life ; Vl ſay no more, not a word 
more, bur 7 know, 1know | 

Bean. 1 am. forry for that with all my Heart; do you know, fay © 

| you, 
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her Husband's an old greaſie, uiitoward, ill-natur'd, floyenly 


. were jin-copjunRion ;. Whores 3e,Rogues, that ſhall ſmear with. you, 


6 The Souldiers Forruns, | 


you, Sir, and would you put off your mubled orts, your offal-upon me—..- 
Sir Fol. Huſh, huſh, huſh” have a. care, as 1 live and breathe, - not 
7, alack and welladay,lama poor old fellow, decay'd and done : All's 
gone with me Gentlemen, but my good Nature; odd I love to know 
how matters go, though, now and then to ſee a pretty Wench and. 
a yourg Fellow Towze and Rowze and: Frouze and Mowze ;. odd | 
love a 39ung fellow dearly, faith dearly—— es Arr Gs 
Cour. This is the moſt extraordinary Rogue, I-ever met withall.. 
Beau. But Sir Folly, in the firſt place, you muſt know, 1 have ſworn. 
never to marry. | | 


Sir Fol. I would not have thee man, I am a Batcheloug'my. ſelf, 


4 


and been a Whore-Maſter all my life, beſides fhe's married:alrgady may, 


taking Cuckold ; but plaguy Jealous. 


Bean. Already a Cuckold, Sir Folly. _ - be Sorority tk Yee. li; 
Sir Fol. No, that ſhall be, my Boy, thou_ſhalt make him. one, and: 
Pl! pimp for thee dear heart, * and ſhan't. 1 , hold 'the. door, .than't I- 
peep hah, - ſhan't I you devil, you little dog ſhan't.l ft———; ...- 
Beau, What is it, 1'd not grant to obliege my Patrom;;- ---.-- -... 
" Sir Fol. And then doſt hear, I have a, lodging for: thee in m1 


own houſe; doſt hear old Sonl, in my. own houſe : She liyes-the ve. 
_ P45 man, mea A ny to part nt, Coonehgr and thi 
and then for a peep-hole, odds fiſh 1 have. a peep-hole for thee :..?sbu 
PII ſhew thee, PII ſhew thee— | the Hap | wake *s 
Beau. But when, Sir 7olly, Tam in haſte, impatient. "2 
Sir Fol, Why this very night man z poor Rogue's in haſte, poor 
Rogue; buthear you | 2169 MoS vo fb 
Coxr. The matter ? L 
Sir Fol. Shan't we dine together ? 
Bean. With all my heart.., _ 
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Sir Fol. The Maw begins to empty, .get;you before,.and | beſpeak 
Dinner at the Blew Poſts ; while { ſtay debind and gather up 4 Fo 
of Whores for a deſert. ' ELLER tt 
- Cour. Be ſure that they be lew'd, drunken, ſtripping Whores Sir Jolly, 
that won't be affectedly ſqueamiſh and tronbleſome: ; .-: -; +. 5. 
Sir 7ol. I warrant you. | WAICE 20 5; OUS ren ater 
Cour. I lovea well diſciplin*d Whore, that {hews all the tricks of her 
profeſſion with a wink, like an old Souldier that underſtands all his Ex- 
erciſe by beat of Drum. Te © oe 
Sir Fel. A Thief, ſayeſt thou ſo! I muſt be better acquainted 
with that fellow ; he hasa notable Noſe ; a hard- brawny Carlg-—— 


% 


true and truſty, and mettle I'I warrant; him. -, . 
Beau. Well, Sir Folly, you']-not fail ys #——— | DR 
Sir Fol. Fail ye! am 1 a Knight? hark ye Boys : Pl! muſter this 

evening, ſuch a Regiment of Rampant, Roaring, Royſterqus Whores, 

that ſhall make more noiſe tban if all the Cats in the Hay-market 


rick 
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drink with you, talk Bawdy with you, fight with you, ſcratch with 
you, lye with you, and go to the Devil with you, ſhan'c we be very merry, 
Cour. As merry as''V Vine, Women and Wickedneſs can make us. 
-+$ir-Fol. Odd that's well ſaid again, very well ſaid, as merry as 
Wine, Women and wickedneſs can make us : I love a fellow that is 
very wicked dearly ; methinks there's a ſpirit in him, there's a ſort of 
2 tantara, rara, tantara, rara, ah, ah-h-h, well, and won'e ye, when the 
Women: come,” 'won*e ye, and ſhall I not ſee a litle ſpore amongſt you , 
well get ye gone ; ah Rogues, ah Rogues, da, da, Pll be with you, da, 
|  [Exeum Beaugard and Courtine.. 


— 


Enter ſeveral Whores, and three Bullies. _ 


Y ' 
<4 . J 
a, *8\ 
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* 'x Bl. In the name of Satan what Whores are theſe in their Coppec 


trim, yonder ? TTY Ca - WJ | 

1 Who: VVell Pll ſwear, Madam, 'tis the figeſt Evening : I love the, 
Mall, niightily. - OS | | 
2 Bub:: Let's huzza the Bulkers. | : 6! m? 
- 2 Wher: 'Really,. and fo-do Iz; becauſe there's always good campany.. 
and one meets with ſuch Civilitys from every body. | 

3 Byl. Damn'd VV hores, hou ye filthies. Pep 
. '3 Whory.' Ay, and ee part, ly to ſhew my. ſelf here, when 
I am very fite, to vex thoſe poor Dzyijs that call themſelyes Vertues, and 
are very ſcandalous and Crapiſh, Biktweag z, O Crimine,. who's yonder ! 
Sir Folly Famble, | vow: 1: 20 nf pe | : 

1 Bul. Fogh! Let's leave the naſty Sowes to Fools, and Diſeaſes. 
_ 1 Whor. Oh: Pape, Pape! where have you been this two days, Papa ? 
2 Who. You area precious Father indeed, to take no more care of your 
Childbex': We. might;be. dead for. all you, you naughty--Dady, you. . : 

Sir Jol. Dead, my poor Fubſes! odd 1 had rather all the Relations 
7 have were dead;.;a dad? bad - Get you gone you little Devils. 'Bub. 
dies ;| oh Law there's Bubbies? odd P1I bite 'em, odd F will.. - 

1 Whor;” Nay, fyes Pepe. 5 ſwear. you'l. make me angry, except you 
carry us, and treat vs to Night, you. have promis'd me a treat this 


Week, won'tyon Papa? ; (| abt lo 
2 Wher../A, won't you Dad? __ BY | | 
'Sir Jo]. Odds: ſo, odds ſo, well remember'd/! . get you gon, don't 

ſtay talking get you gone, , yonders a great Lord, the Lord Beaugard; 

and his Couzin the Baron, the Count, the Marquis, the Lord knows 

what, Monſieur Conrtine newly come to Town, odds ſo. . 

2 Whor. Oh Law, where Dady, where * Oh dear,, a Lord... 
t Whor. VVell;.you are the pureſt Papa. but - when be dey muy, 


Ero_—_ . 7 

Sir Jolly. I won't tell you, you Jiplies, fo 7 won't———excepe- you 
tickle me—?sbud they are brave fellows, all Tall, and nota bit ſmall, odd 
one of ?em_ has a devilliſh deal of Mom. | | _ 
| | 1 Whor. 


r% 
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1 Whoy, Oh dear, but which is he, Papa.. | 
. 2 Whor. Shan't 1 be in Love with him, Daay WH GH 
Sir Fol. What no body tickle me * no body tickle me? ——not yet, tickle 
me a little Maly—tickte- me a little Fenny—do, He he he he he he-——. 
| | [They tickle bins. 
No more, oh dear, oh dear !-poor Rogues, ſo ſo, no more, nay, if you 
do, if you do, odd Fll Pl1 PII * 


3h. What will you do trow ? —— 052 Jt NZ7, 8 
Sir Fol. Come along with me, come along with me, ſneak after 
. me, atadiſtance, that no body take notice, Swinging fellows Maly— 

Swinging fellows 7enny, a Devilliſh deal of Monie, get you afore methen, 
you -21 ts dippappers, ye Waſps, ye wagtails, get you gon, I ſay, ſwipg- 
ing fellows | | 


Enter Lady Dunce aud Sylvia. 


Lady D. Dye a Maid Sylvie! fie for ſhame ! what a feandalons te- 
 falution's that; five thouſand Pounds t$0- your Portion, and leave it all 

to Hoſpitals, for the innocent recreation hereafter of leading Apes in 
Hell, fie for ſhame ! yr 

Sylvia Indeed ſuch another charming Animal as your Conſort, Sir 
David; might do much with me; cis an ual} bleſſing to 1y-: all 
night by a Horſe-load of diſcaſes 3 a beaſtly, unſavoury, old, grozning, 
grunting, wheazing Wreteh, chat ſmells of the Grave he's going toal- 
ready, from ſuch a curſe, and Hair-Cloath next my kin, good Heaven 
deliver me! a | 

Lady D. Thou miſtakeſt the vſe of a Husband, Sylvis: They are 
got meant far Bedfellews ; heretofore indeed *twas a fulſome faſhion, 
by ly = nights with a Husband ; but the worlds improv*d, and Cuſtoms 
altered. ig. 

Sylv. Pray inftruft then what the uſe of a Husband is. 

Lady D. Inſtead of a Gentleman-Uſher for Ceremonies ſake to be 


. In waiting on ſet days, and particular occaſions; but the Friend Cozen - 


is the Jewel unvalvable. I | 

Sylv. But, Sir Devid, Madam, will be difficult to be ſo Govern'd; 
I am miſtaken if his Nature is not too Jealous go be blinded. 

Lady D. 'So muck the better, of all, the jealous Fool is cafieſt to 
be deceiv*d: For obſerve, where there's jealouſic there's always fond- 
neſs; whichif a Woman, as ſhe ovght to do. will make the right uſe 


of, the Husband's fears ſhall not ſo : wake him on one ſide as his dotage - 


ſhall blind him ' onthe other. | 
Sylv. Is your Piece of mortality ſuch adoting Doodle, is be ſo very 
fond of you?. 


- Lady D. No, but he has the vanity to think that I am very fond . 


of him, and if he be jealous, ?tis not fo much for fear I do abuſe, as 
that in time 1 may, and therefore impoſes this confinement = ws 
| | oug 


LExenne Sir Jolly, with the Whores, | 


\ 
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though he has other divertiſements that take him off from my inj < 
which make him ſo loathſome no Woman but muſt 26, him. —_— 

Silv. His private divertiſements I am a ſtranger to. _ 

D. Then for his Perſon *cis incomparably odious, he has ſuch 
' a breath, one kiſs of him were enough to cure the fits of the Mother, 
tis worſe then Aſa fetide. 2 _ 
Sylv. Oh hideous ! "Ee ; > 
Lady D. Every thing that's naſty he affefts, elean Linnen he ſays is 
unwholeſome, and to make him more charming, he's continually eating of 
Garlike and chewing Tobacco. 

Silv. Fogh - this is love |! this is the bleſſing of Matrimony, | 
*, Lady Ds. Rail not {o. unreaſonably againſt love,  Silvis : As 1 bave 
dealt fk and acknowledged to thee the paſſion i have for Beaugard ; fo 
 Methinks , S:/vianged net conceal her good thoughts of her Friend; do 

not I know Coxrtine ſticks in your ſtomach,? | 1 

Syly. If he does, Þil aſſure you he ſhall never get to my heart ,* but can 
.you.. have, the, Conſcience $0 love another man now you arg married ? 
whatdo you think will become of you ? _ 

Lady D. | tell thee , Sylv;4, I never was married to that Engine we 
have been talking of, my Parents indeed made me ſay ſomething to him 
after a Prieſt once , but my heart went not along with my gongue, I min- 
, ded not what is was 3 for wy thoughts, Sy/218 , for theſe ſeven years have 
been much better imploy'd —-——.Zeaugard { Ah,,cyrfF.on the day that 
firſt ſent him into. France! "= .9iditog ni 5: Sims 2109 es 

Sl, Why Taghyelaech f bobgwlie of 01 266 me RS 

' Lady D. Had he ſtay*d here , 1 had not been ſacrific'd to the Arms 
of this monument of Man , for the bed of death could not be more cold, 
then his bas been, he would have delivered -me from the Monſter, for even 
hea] loved bim, and was aps toahink my Kndnels nox neglected. 8 

F de« | of him. 


; Sylv. 1 findindeed your had good thonghus of | 
; Lady D- Surely tis Ao Cabins hog well of bin,.for he has wit 


enough to call his good nature in queſtipn,, and yet.good nature enough 
to makehis wit be ſuſpected. _ 70+» 
 Sylv. But how do you hope ever to get ſight of him, Sir David's watch- 
fulneſs is igvincible. 1 dare ſwear he wou'd ſmell oye a Rival if he were 
in the hpuſc only by natural inftioct» as ſome hat, always ſweat when a 
Cars in the Room, then again, Kia; 2 5 a Souldier, .and that's athing 
the old Gentleman you know loves: any: * | 
Lady D. There lies the greateſt | or of my uneaſie life; he. is one 
of thole Fools forſaoth, that are led by the ole by Knaves top rail againft 
the King and ghe Goyernmens, and is mightily fond of beingchought of a 
Party, 1 bave;bad hopes this (relve-manth to have heard of his being in 
the Gate- Houle for Treaſon. ; a 
.Sylv. But Lfind only your ſelf the Priſpner all this while. . 
Lady D. Ar preſent indeed 1 am fo , but Fortune 1 hope will ſmile, 
wouldit thou but be my Friend, Sylvie. | : 
Sylv., Inany miſchievous deligg with all m0 hearhe':::/ 1.1, 


? % 


# w _ # 
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D. The concluſion, Madam, may turn to your ſatisfaction : bu 
you have no thoughts of Courtine. n A "4 
Sylv. Not I, Pll aſſure you Cozen. 
Lab D. Youdon't think him well ſhap'd, ſtreight, and proportion- 
able. i 
Sylv. Conſidering he eats but onee a Week, the man is wll enotigh. 
Lady D. And then wears his Cloaths you know filthily, and like ahor. 
rid Sloven. 
Sylv. Filthily enough of all Conſcience, with a thred-bare Red-Coat, 
which bis Taylor duns him for to this day, over which a great broad grea- 
fie Buff Belt, enough to turn any ones Stomach but a disbanded Souldier: 
a Perruque ty'd op in a knot, to excuſe its want of combing , and then be- 
' canſe he has been at Man at Arms,he muſt wear two Tuffles of a Beard for 
footh, to lodge a dunghill of ſnuff upon, to keep his Noſe in good humour. 
Lady D- Nay, now I am ſure that thou loveſt him. | 
Sylv. So far from it, that 1 proteſt eternally againſt the whole Sex. 
D. Thar time will beſt demonſtrate, -in the mean while to our 


dufineſs. = | 

Sylv. 'As how, Madam. >. ATA | \ 

Lady D. To night muſt I ſee Berawgard, they are this minute at Dinner 
in the Hay-market ; now to make my evil Genius, that haunts me every 
where, my w_ called a Husband, himſelf to afliſt his poor Wife at a 
dead Hhft, 1 think would not be unpleaſant. | 

Sylv. But *ewill be _— Es 

Lady D., I am apt to riwaded rather very eafie, you know our: 
cood and friendly Neighbour, Sir Folly. Pre. 907 oy"our 

© Sitv.” Ont on him beaſt, he's always talking filthilytoa body , if he ſits 
but at the table with one, he®l] be making naſty figures in the Napkins. 

Lady D. He and my ſweet yoke-fellow are the 'moſt intimate friends 
in the world, ſo that partly out of neighborly kindneſs, as well as the 

reat delight he takesto be medling'in matters of this nature , witha great 

l of pains and induſtry —_ me Braugerds piture, and given him 

to underſtand how well a Friend of his in Petticoats, call'd my ſelf, wiſhes 
him. "Og 

Sylv. But what's all this to the making the Husband'inftrumental, for 
I muſt confeſs of all creatures a Husbands the thing that's odious to me... 

Lady D: That muſt be done this night: PH inſtantly to my chamber, 
take my bed,in a pet, and ſend for Sir David. | 

Sylv. But which way then muſt the Lover come 77 

Lady D. Nay, I'll betray Feeugexd to him, ſhew him: the Piſtare he 
ſent me, and beg of him as he tenders his own honour , and my quiet , to 
'take ſome courſe to ſecure me from the fcandalous ſolicitations- of that 
4 05 oy wr PAST INN % | | 

Sylv. And ſo make him the property, the go-between:, to brine the 
affair to an iſfue the more decently. | : dy 

Lady D. Right, Sylvia, "tis the beſt office a Hasband can do a Wife 3 
Emeananold husband; bleſs us,to be yok'd in Wedlock with a paralitick, 

; coughinF 
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coughing, decrepid Dotrell, to be a dry Nurſe all ones life time to an old 
Child of fixty five, to lye by the Image of Death a whole night , a du!! im- 
moyeable,that has no ſerdfe of life, but through it's pains ; the Pidgeon's as 
happy that's laid to a ſick mans feet, when the world has given hit'over ; 
for my part this ſhall henceforth be my prayer, 


Curſt be the memory, nay, double curſt, 

Of ber that wedged Age for Intereſt firſt ; 

T hough worn with years, with fruitleſs wiſhes full, 

"Tis all day troubleſome, and all night dull. 

Who wed with Fools indeed lead happy lives, | 

Fools are the fitteſt fineſt things for Wives ; 

Tet old men Profit bring, as Fools bring eaſe, *. a. | 
| Hind both makg Vonth and Wit much better pleaſe. om 


ACT. IL 


Fourbin. 
| vil ow -i..y44 bir:or a nn blo. 
Cont. IR Jolly is the glory of the Ape, : 370 nit OF Slton G29Y 
Sy Fol. S Nay now, Sir, you honour 'me too far. © +165, 
| Beang. He's the delight of the young, and wonder of the'gld+' 19) 


Sir I ſwear 

Cory. He deſerves a: Statue in' Gold, at the: charge' of the ye om. 

Sir Fol. Out upow'e, fye for ſhame: | proteſt il leaveryaur eo pany 
if you talk ſo; butfaiththey were Whores, -daintilydutifhl Seeampers, 
ha! udds-bud, they'd ——-have ſtript for t'other Bottle. |: 

Bean. Traly, Sir Folly, 'you are-a man ob..very extreordinary diſci- 
pline, I never ſaw Whores under better 'command in my life; i 
_ Sir . Fol. Piſh, that's nothing man, nothing, Ian ſend for forty: but- 
ter when I pleaſe, Doxies tharwill skip, ſtrip, leap; trip, and&'do any thing: 
in the: world, any thing old Soul-/ 51 02 +100)939 oF +18Þ 67 not) 

Cour. Dear, dear Sir: Folly, where and: when ?o:- 105 & : 4: 6j 

Sir Fol. Odd as fimply as | ftand here, herfatherway a Knight. 

Feax. Todeed Sit Joly, a Knight fay. you? --1 277+ iv 11h 1 an, 

Sir Fol. Ay, but a little\decay'd, Pl afure you ſhe's a very. good 
Gentlewoman born. dn m3; wot YO ACS 

Covr. Ay, and a very good Ge oman bred too; 

Sir Fol. Ay,: and-ſo the is. + -::: ; | (iO 7 | 

Bea: -But Sir Folly," how goes my buſineſs forward, when ſhall 1 have 
a view of ahe quarry Lam tofly at? C 2 Sir 


you make me bluſh. 09 i: 


OC—L—_ ———— 
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Sir 7o!, Alas a day, not ſo haſty, ſoft and fair 7 beſeech you, ah my | 
lize$ gn, of thandes, it. thou hadſt her in thy arms now between a pair 


of eee. and 1 under the. Bed. to. ſee fair play Boy, gemini! what 
wou'd become of me ? What wou'd become: of me ? there wou'd be 
doings, oh Lawd, 1 under the ag 
| Bean, Or behind the hangings would not that do as well ? 

Sir Fol. Ah no, under the DB ng tte word, and then it would. 
be very dark, hah ! | 7M : 

Beau- Dark to chuſt. - X 

Sir Fol. No, but alitrle nigh weajt you wett: 2finall Gltidmerin; TRAY 
juſt enough for me to ſteal a'peep by 3 oh lathentable 1 "off Jamentable, | 
won't ſpeak a word more, there would be a trick - oh ney you friend, 
oh rar&! odds ſo nata word more, odds 16, ab by res comes the Mon- 
ſter that muſt be the Cuckold EleCt, ſtep, ar de, and obſerve him, 
If I ſhow'd be ſeen in your company, *twou'd ſpoil. all. 

Beau. For my part Vil ſtand the meeting of him; one way to pro- 
mote a good underſtanding with a Wife, is firſt to get acquainted with: 


her Husband. : EY 
21 1a5 


nter $ir David. 


Sir Dav. Well of all biefi blefi rele dilgreed Wile 3s g greateſt that can 


light upon aman of years: n matried teany thing but an An- 
gel now, what a Beaſt had 1 bee y this time, well 1 am the happieſt. 
old Fool! 'tis an horrid Age that we live in, ſo that an honeſt man can 
keep nothirig to hirhſelf z if you have a: good 'citaqyy\c vetous: 
Rogue is longing far't (truly 7: loves good eſtate dea Mq-if 
you hayea-haritſome Wife, every comb wilt. bt cambing 
and cocking at her, fleſh-flics:are not fe trou ta.the ſhambles, as 
t f- lo facts are to-the:Baxeeln the Piay-henkr, Bub vetue»:fs a 
grenh elſing, 9s: unvludble treaſure; 20 tell me hired tic a7 Villain 
hag -and give. me tde/ very: Picture, the-inchantmens-that 
he ſent to bewitck hex, it trikes me dumb with adunjeadtioh.: here's the 
Villaja j0-Kfbgie:: {Pull o8.the Pi&ure} Odd Avery handfome feliow, 
a dangerous /Rogue;/Y. warzant him, ſuch fellows as theſe:now: ſhouid: be. 
fecter'd:dikeAntuly: Golts, that they might aoaleap ingo diiter mens; pa- 
ſawes her $a Noſienows v! Zeou'd find inmy\ hesfttocut fisleofh, damrrd 
Dog, to dare to tones to make a Cutckald6f a Kiight! bleſsus what 
will this world come to! : Sir Revit down, down, on thy-leecs, 
and thank thy ſtars for:this deliverarice- fe wh 4 41? 
Beaw. *Sdeath what's that Iiee ?: Sure ite very Piure whichlſen 


by:Six Follp, if a, dy thislight, Lan damnably-Jilved> KH 
Sir Da. But now if. —0——— TC? 7s 
Beau. Surely he daes not! ſee:us yet. 000 1197 5 0h In09 
Four. See you, Sir, why he has butone ey6y: nd weare ankis blidd:fe ; 
- Ol dunib-fennd him..-- + E frches bimcon' the ſonbier 
Sir Da. Who the Deyit's this: ? Sir, Sir, Si, who USUAL © ? 


Y 


Brane 
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Bean. Ay, ay, *tis the ſame, now a pox of all amorous adventures, 
*sdeath I] go beat the impertinent pimp that drew me into this fooling. 

Sir: Da. Sir, methinks you are very curious. 

Beau. Sir, perhaps 7 have an extraordinary reaſon to be ſo. 

= Da. And perhaps, Sir, I care not for you, nor your Reaſons 

Beau. Sir, if you are at leiſure, I would beg the Honour to ſpeak 
with you. | | 

Sir. Des. With me, Sir? VVhat's your buſineſs with-me ? 

Beau. | wowd not willingly be troubleſome 3 though it may be I am 
ſo at this time. | 

Sir Da. It may beſo too, Sir. | : 

Beay. But to be known to ſoworthy a Perſon as you are, would be ſo: 
greaq..an- honour, ſo. extraordinary a happineſs tat | could not avoid 
raking this opportunity of tend*ring you my Service. | 

Sir Da. Smooth Rogue, who the Devilis this fellow? ( Aſide.) But 
Sir, you were pleaſed to nominate buſineſs Sir, 1d:fire with what ſpeed . 
you can to know your buſineſs, Sir, thatI may go ahout my buſineſs. 

Beau. Sir, if I might with good manners, 7 ſhould be glad to inform 
177 ſelf, whoſe Picture that is, which you have in your hand, methinks 
it is very fine Painting. 

Sir Da. Picture, Friend, Pifturef Sir, 'tis the reſemblance of a very: 
impudent fellow, they call him Captain B:augard forſooth, bur he -is 
in ſhort a rakehell, a poor lowzy beggarly disbanded Devil; do you 

know. him friend F— _.* ; ._}; ade 

Bean. |_think Ihave heard of ſuch avagabond, the truth on't. is heis: 
avery impudent fellow. 

Sir Da- Ay, a damn'd Rngye. 

Beau-. Oh anotoriqus Scoundcel! 

Sir. Da- I expect to hear he's hang*d hy next Seſſions- 

Bean, The truth on's is, he bas deſery'd it long ago z but did'you ever 
ſee him Sir David. | | | 

S:r .Da-- Sir ——does he know me ? x [ Afide. 

Beax. Becauſel fancy that Mignature is very like him, pray Sir, whence 
kad it you ?——— 4 | "E 

[Compares the Pilture with Beaugards Face. 

Sir Da. Had it, Friend ? hadit! whence had it | /——— bleſs us ! 
what liave I done now, this the very Traytour himſelf, if be ſhould be de- 
ſperate now, and put his Sword in my guts / {littiog my Noſe will' 
be a5 bad as that, I have but one eye left neither, and may be——oh bur- 
this is the Kings Court, odd that's well remember?d, de dares not but be: 
clyil here; I'll ery to out-huff him,. whence had it you ? ef 

Bean. Ay, Sir, whence had it you? that's Engliſh in my Countrie, 
Sir. | 


Sir Dit.. 
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Sir Da- Sir, | ſay, you are a Raſcal, a very impudent Raſcal, nay Þll 
Prove you to be a Raſcal, if you go tothat 
Beau. Sir, | am aGentleman aud a Souldier. ; 

Sir Da. So much the worſe, Souldiers have been Cuckoldmakers 
ſrom the beginning; Sir, 1care not what you are; for ought 1 know 
you may bea come Sir, did 7 nevet ſee you? anſwer me to that, 
did1 never ſee you? for ought I know you may be a Jeſuit z there were 
more in the laſt armie beſides you. 
| SFeau. Of your acquaintance, and be hang'd ! 

Sir Da. Yesto my knowledge, there were feveral at Hounſlow Heath 
diſguiſed indirtie Perticoats, and cry'd Brandy, 7 knew a-Scrjeant of 
Foot that was familiar with one of them all night in a Ditch, and fancy'd 
him a woman, but the Devil is powerful. 

Bears. In ſhore, you worthy Villain of Worſhip, that PiCture is mine, 
and 7 muſt have it, or 7 ſhall take an opportunity to kick your Worſhip 
moſt inhumanly. 

Str Da. Kick Sir. - 

Beau. Ay, Sir, kick, *tis a Recreation I can ſhew you. 

Sir Da. Sir, 1 am a free-born Subject of England, and there are Laws, 
took you, thereare Laws; ſo 7 ſay you are a Raſcal again, and now how 
will you help your ſelf ? poor Fool! | | 

Zeau. Heark you Friend, have not you a Wife ? 

Sir Da. J have a Lady, Sir, —oh, and ſhe's mightily taken with this 
Picture of yours, ſhe was ſo mightily proud of it, ſhe could not forbear 
ſhewing it me, and telling too who it was ſent it her. , 

Bean. And has ſhe been longa Jilt? has ſhe prattiſed the Trade for 
any time * | 

Sir Da. Trade! humph, what Trade! what Trade, Friend? 

Bean. Why the Trade of Whore and no Whore, Catterwavling in 
jeſt, putting out Chriſtian Colours, when ſhe*s a Turk under Deck : A 
curſe upon all honeſt women in the fleſh, that are Whores in the Spirit. 

Sir Da: Poor Devil, how he rails, ha, ha, ha, look you ſweet Soul, 
as Ttold you before, there are Laws, there are Laws, but thoſe are things 
not worthy your conlideration : Beautie's your Buſineſs; but dear vyaga. 
bond, trouble thy ſelf no further about my Spouſe, let my Doxie reſt in 
Peace, ſhe's meat for thy Maſter, old boy ; 7 have my belly full of ber 


every Night. he : 
Beax.. Sir, 7 wiſh all your Noble Family hang'd from the botcom of my 
heart. | A  - 
Sir Da. Moreover Captain Swafh, 7 muſt tell yon my Wife js at ho- 
neſt Woman, ofa vertuous diſpoſition, one that 7 have loved fromher 
Infancy, and he deſerves it by her faithful dealing in this affair, for, thar 
ſhe has diſcover'd loyally to me the treacherous deſigns laid againſt her 
Chaſtity, and my IOIone: - -14ix6-oaatts TOUT 
Beau. By this light the Beaſt weeps. _ FED "Pn 5g 
Sir Da. Truly 7 cannot but weep for Joy; to thiikhow happy 1 am 
in a ſincere fairchſul aud loving Yoke-felow, ſhe charg'd me too to tell 
you 
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you inta the bargain, that ſhe is ſufficiently ſatisfied of the moſt ſccret 


wiſhes of your heart. 
Beaxs. | am glad one. | 
Sir Da. And that *cis her deſire, that you wou'd trouble your ſelf 
no more about the matter. | 
Beax. With all my heart. | 
Sir Da. But- henceforward behave your ſelf with ſuch diſcretion as 


becomes a Gentleman. 

' Beax. Oh to be ſure moſt exactly ! 

' Sir Da. Andlether alone to make the beſt uſe of thoſe innocent Free. 
doms | allow her, without putting her reputation in hazzard, 

Beau. As how I beſeech you-—— 

Sir Da. By your impertinent and unſeaſonable addreſs. 

Beau. And this news you bring me by a particular commiſſion ſton 
your ſweet He | | 

Sir Da. YeaFriend T do, and ſhe hopes you'l be ſenſible, Dear heart, 
of her good meaning by it : theſe were her very words, neither add nor 
diminiſh, for plain-dealing is my Miſtreſſes Friend. ; 

' Beas. Then allthe Curſes1 ſhall think on this twelve-month light on 
her, and as many more on the next Fool that gives credit to the Sex. 

Sir Da. Well, certainly I am thehappieſt Toad ; - how melancholy the 
Munkey ſtands now ? Poor Pug haſt thou loſt her ? - 

Brau. To be ſo ſordid a Jil, to betray me to ſuch a Beaſt as thar 
can ſhe have any good thoughts of 'ſach a Swine? -Dam her, had ſhe a: 
bus'd me handſomly it had:neyer vext me. :. | 

Sir Da. Now Sir with your permiſſion Il gake- my leave: 

Beau: Sir, If you were gon tothe Devil, 7-ſhou'd think you very well 
diſpos'd of. | 

Sir Da.' If you have any Letter, or other commendation to the Lady 
that was ſo charm'd with your Reſemblance there, it ſhall be very faith. 


fully conveyed by 


Bran. Fool. : 
Sir Da.. Your hamble Servant Sir, Pm gon, 7 ſhall diſturb you no fur- 


ther, your moſt humble Servant Sir. | CExic. 
Beau. Now Poverty, Plague, Pox'and Priſon fa!l-thick upon the head 


of thee, Fourbin. 


Fourb. Sir |! —— 
Bras. Thou haſt been an extraordinary Rogue in thy time. 


Fourb. I hope I bave loſt nothing in your Honours Service Sir. 

Bras. Find aut ſome way to revenge me on this old Raſcal, andif 7 
do not make thee a Gentleman. 

Fexrb; That you: have been pleas'd to do long ago, 7 'thank'yon; for 
Iam ſire you haye not -lefs me one ſhilling in my Pocket theſe two 
Months. 

Beaux. Here, here's for thee to Revel with all. 

Foxrb. Will your Honour pleaſe to have bis Throat cut ? 


Zean. With all my heart. 
Fourh. 
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 Fourb, Or would you have him decently hang*d at his own door, and 
then give out to the World he did it himſelf? | | 
Beau. That wou'd do very well. + LT 
Fourb. Or. I1think [to-proceed with more ſafety] a good ſtale Jakes 
were a very pretty Expedient. | 
Beau. Excellent, excellent Feurbir. w 
Four. Leave matters to my. diſcretion, and if I do not—— Exe, _ 
Beau. I know thou wilr, go, go aboutit, proſper and be famous: now 
ere 1 dare venture to meet Comurtin again, will 7 go by my ſelf, xail 
for an hour or two, and then be good company. Ext. 


Enter Courtine and Silvia. 


Silv. Take my word Sir, you had hetter give this buſineſs over, 7 tell 
You there's nothing in the World turns my Stomack ſo'much as the man, 
that manthat makes Love to me. 7 never ſaw ene of your Sex in my 
life make love, but he lookt fo like an Aſs all the while, that blufi't 


for him. | | 

Court. T am afraid your Ladylhip then js one of thoſe dangerous Crea- 
tures they- call She-wits, who are always ſo mightily taken with admi- 
ring themſelves, that nothingelſc is worth their notice. - 

Silv. Oh! who can be fodull not to be raviſh't with that royſterous 
meen of yours ? that raffling Ayr in your gate, thatſeems to cry where- 
ere you go, makeroom, here comes the Captain :. that Face, the which 
bids defiance to the Weather; bleſs us/-if /were a poor Farmers wife 
in the Country now, and you wanted Quarters, how would it fright me? 
But as 1am young, not very ugly, and one you never ſaw before, how 
lovingly it looks upon me. _ 

Court. Who can forbear to ſigh, look pale and languiſh, where Beau. ' 
ty and wit unite both their forces to enflave a heart ſo trattable as 
mine is. Firſt, for that modiſh ſwim of your Body, the victorious mo. 
tion of your Arms and Head, the toſs of your Fan, the glancing of the 
Eyes, bleſs us! If I were a dainty fine dreſt Coxcomb, with a great 
Eſtate and alittle or no wit, vanity in abundance, and good for nothi 
how would they melt and ſoften me? but as 7 am a ſcandalous honeſt 
Raſcal, not Fool enough to be your ſport, nor rich enough &o be your 
; prey, how glotingly they look upon me ! | 

Silv. Alas, alas What pity *cis your honeſty ſhould ever do you hurt, 
or your wit ſpoil your preferment. | 

Courr. Juſt as much fair Lady, as that your Beauty ſhould make you 
be envied at, or your Vertue provoke ſcandal. ; We 

Sily, Well, the more look, the more Pm in love with you. 

Eourt, The more 1Ilook, the more 1 am out of Love with you. 
©: Silv.. How my heart ſwells when I ſee you! 

Court. How my Stomach riſes when I am near you! 

Silv. Nay: then let's bargain. 

Cexre, With all my heart, what ? 


TY Silw 
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Þ $:ly. Not_to fall in love with each other , I aſſure you Monſieur 
zaptain. | 
Eoxyt. But to hate one another conſtantly and cordially. 
gw. Always when you are drunk, I deſire you to talk ſcandaloufly 
Court. Ay, and when 1 am ſober too, in return” whereof when er 
you ſee a Coquet of your acquaintance, and 7 chance to be M_—.- be 
ſuce you ſpit atthe filthy remembrance, and rail at me as if you loy'd 
-* . 
Silv. In the next place, when e*re we meet in the 2fall, 7 deſire you 
to humph, put out your Tongue, make ugly mouths, laugh aloud, —_ 
look back at we SI £ | 
Court. Which if 7 chance todo, be ſure at next turning to pi 
ſome tawdry flattering Fop or another. | wg 9 J6ck op 
-* Sily. That I made acquaintance withall at the Muſique-meeting, 
Conrr. Right, Juſt ſuch another Spark to ſaunter by your ſide with his 
Hat under his Arm. * 0 : 
Silv. Hearkning to all the bitter things I can ſay tobe reyenged. 
Court: Whilſt the dull Rogue dare not ſo much "oX grin to oblige you, 
for fear of being beaten for it, when he is out of bis waiting. 
© Sily. COTS y-ue manger ron wy | 
' Care. And yon to be even with me for the ſcanda), publiſh to all 
World 7 offeted to marry you. POST s 
Silo. Oh hideous marriage / 
Court. Horrid, horrid marriage ! 
Silv. Name, name no more of it. 
Court, At that ſad word let's part. 
Silv. Let's wiſh all men deerepid, dull and {i!ip, 
Cort. And every woman old and ugly. 
Sitv. Adieu / | 
Court. Farewell + 


Enter a young fellow, affetedly areſt, ſeveral others with him, 


Silv. Ah me, Mr _— Ce 

Frich, Madamoiſel, Silvia! fincerely asI hope to be ſay'd, th ; 
take me, Dam me Madam, who's that? » Wh Otvil 

Silv. Ha, ha, ha, hea, LExit with Frick. 
'* Court, True to thy failings always Woman, how naturally pr: 
Sex fond ofa Rogue | What a Monſter was that for a Woman to de. 
light in, now muſt 1 love her ſtill, tho 1 know I ama Blockhead for't 
and ſhe'll uſe melike a block-head too, if I dowt prevent her : what's 
to be done ? Plihave three Whores a day, to keep Love out of my head. 


. Enter Boaugard. 


Braugard well met again, how go w—_— Handſomly / 
| Bean, 
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Beau. Oh very handſomly ! had you but ſeen how; handſomly 1 was 
us*d juſt now, .you would ſwear ſo. 1 have heard thee rail in my time, 
wou'd thou wouldfſt exerciſe thy talent a little at preſent, - 

Court. At, what? « . 

Beau. Why canſt thou ever want @ ſubject ? rail at thy ſelf, rail at 
me, I defrve'to be rail'd at, ſee there, whatTthinkeſt chou of that Engine, 
that moving lump of filthigeſs, miſcalPd.a_ Man. - ey 


x  AClumſie fellow marches over the Stage dreſt like an Officer. 


Court. Curſe on him for a Rogue, I know him. 
Beau. $0. ; 
Court. The Raſcal was a Retailer of Ale but yeſterday, and now h 
is an Officer and be hang'd ; *tis a dainty ſight. in a morning to ke him 
with his Toes turn'din, drawing his Legs after him, at the head of a 
' hundrcd luſty Fellows; ſome honeſt Gentleman or other ſtays now, be- 
cauſe that Dog had money to bribe ſome corrupt Collonel withall. 


Enter another gravely areſt, 


Beau. There, there*s another of my acquaintance, he was my Fathers 

Footman not long ſince, and has pimpt for me oftner than he pray'd 

for himſelf; that. good quality recommended him toa Noble-mans fer. 

vice, which together with flattering, fawning> lying, ſpying and infor. 

ming, has rais*d him to an imployment of truſt and reputation, though 

: the Rogue-caw't write his Name, nor read his neck Verſe, if he had 

occaſion. 

Court. *Tis as unreaſonable to expect a man of Senſe ſhould be pre- 

fer'd, as *tis tothink a HeZtor can be ſtout, a Prieſt religious, a. fait 
Woman chaſt, or a pardon'd Rebel loyal. | 


Emer two more ſeeming earneſtly in diſcourſe. 


Beau. That's feaſonably thought on, look there, obſerve but that 
Fellow on the right hand, the Rogue with the buſieſt Face of the gwo, 
Pl tell thee his Hiſtory. | 
Court. 1 hope banging will be the end of his Hiſtory, ſo well I like 
him at the firſt ſight. 7 
- Beau, He was born a Vagabond, and no Pariſh. own'd him, his Fa- 
ther was as obſcure as his Mother publick, every body knew her, and 
no body could gueſs at him. __— ba | 
Court. He comes of a very good Family, heaven be prais?d. 
Bear. The firſt thing he choſe to riſe by, was Rebellion, ſo a Rebel 
\ he grew, and flouriſht a Rebel, fought againſt his King, and helpt ro 
bring him to the Block. 
Coxrt. And was he not Religious too? | 
. Bean. Moſt deyoylly | He: cold. pray till.he ery*d, and preach till he 
' [ | oam'd, 
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foam'd, which excellent Talent made him popular, andat Ht prefer'd 
_ to be a worthy Member of that never to be. forgotten Ruinp Pare- 

Eng. G 

Coxnrt. Pray Sir be uncovered at that, and remember it with Reve- 
TEence. > TIN, En” 
Beau. In ſhort, he was Committee-man, Sequeſtrator and Perſecutor 
General of a whole County, by which he got enough at the Kings Re- 
- turn to ſecure himſelf in the general Pardon. 

Court. Naufeous Vermin : Thak ſuch a Swine with the mark of Rebel. 
lion in his Forehead, ſhould wallow in his Luxury, whilſt honeſt men are 
forgotten ! | 

Bray. Thus forgiven, thus rais*d, and made thus happy, the un- 
grateful Slave diſowns the hand that healed him, cheriſhes FaCtions to 
affront his Maſter, and once more would Rebel againſt the Head, which 
ſolately ſaved his from a Pole. 

Gourt. What a dreadful Beard and ſwinging Sword he wears ! 

_Beax. *Tis to keep his Cowardize in countenance, the Raſcal will 
endure kicking moſt temperately for all thar, I know five or ſix more of 
the ſame ſtamp ; that never came abroad without terrible long Spits by 
their ſides, with which they will let you bore their own Noſes if you 
pleaſe, but lex the Villain be forgotten. 

Court, His Co-Rogue Ihave ſome knowledg of, he's a tatter'd worm- 
eaten Caſe-putter, ſome call him Lawyer, one that takes it very ill he is 


not made a Judg. " : 
Beau. Yes, and is always repineing that men of parts are not regar- 


ded. - 
Court. He has been a great noiſe-maker in fations Clubs theſe ſeven 
years, and now 1 ſuppole is courting that Worſhipful Raſcal to make 
him Recorder of ſome fattious Town. 

Beau. To teach Tallow-chandlers and Cheeſ-mongers how far they 
may rebel againſt their King by vertue of agegna Charta. | 

Covrt. But friend Beawgerd, methinks thou art very ſplenatick of a 
ſudden, how goes the affair of Love forward, proſperouſly, hah / 

Beau. Oh 1 aſſure you moſt Triumphantly, Juſt now you muſt know 
I am parted with the ſweet civil inchanted Ladies Husband. 

Court, Well, and what ſayes the Cuckold, is he very kind and good na- 
tur*d as Cuckolds ule to be ? | = | 

Beau. Why he ſays, Conrtine, in ſhort, that I am a very filly fellow, 
 (andtruly1 am very apt to believe him) and that I have been Jilted 
* In this affair moſt unconſcionably, a Plague on all Pimps, 1 ſay, a mans 
buſineſs never thrives ſo well, as when he is his own Sollicitor. 


Enter Sir Folly and Boy. 
Sir Folly, Hiſt. hiſt. Capt. Capt. Capt. Boy. 


Boy. Sir. | "< 
Sir Folly. Run and get two Chairs preſently,be ſure you get twoChairs, 
| DD 2 Sirrah, 
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Sirrah, do you here? here's luck, here's luck, now or never Capt. 
never if not now Captain ! here's luck. + 

Beau. Sir Folly, no more Adveiitures ſweet 5 rely, am Like to 
havea very fine time on't truly. 

'Sir Folly. The beſt in the World dear Dog, the very beſt in the 
World, *sbud ſhe*s here hard by man, ſtays on pron for thee finely difſ- 
guis?d. The Cuckold has loſt - her too; and: no body knows any thing 
of the matter but I, no body but 1, and {you muſt KOO, _ hah * 
and 1 you little Toad, hah ! 1 

Beau. You area very fige Gentleman. 

Sir Folly. The beſt natur*d Fellow in the World [ believe of my years ! 
now does my heart ſo thump for fear this buſineſs ſhould miſcarry ; 
why PIl warrant thee, the Lady is here man, ſhe's alk thy own, tis thy 
own fault if thou art not 7 terre 5ncognine within this, balf hour.; come 
along, prithee come along, fie for ſhame, what make a-Lady loſe: hec 
longing,. come along I ſay, you out upon't, 

Beasx. Sir your humble, I ſhan't ſtir. 

Sir Jolly. What ? not go! 

Beau. No Sir, no Lady. for me. 

Sir Folly. Not go! I ſhould laugh at that Faith. | 

Beau: 0, I will affure you, not goSir. _ 

A Zolly- Away you Wag, you jeſt, you jeſt you wag ;-. nos go 

uotha ? 
0 Beau. No Sir, not gol tell you, what the Devil would you have more- 

Sir Folly. Nothing, nothing Sir, bucl ama Gentleman. 

Beau. With all my heart. 

Sir Folly. And do you think then that III be u&'d thus. 

Bean. Sir * 

Sir Felly. Take away my Reputation, and take away my Life; ; Lihall 
be diſgrac'e for ever. 

Beas.. Fhave not wrong'd you Sir Folly. 

Sir Folly. Not wrong'd me! But you. ſhall find you have wrong'd 
me, and wrong'd a ſweet Lady, and a fine Lady : I ſhall never be 
truſted again / never have employment more! Iſhall dye of - y Spleen 
——>ÞPrithee now be good natur'd, prithee be perſwaded, of d Pl give 
thee this Ring, V1 pea thee this Watch, *is Gold. I'l give thee any _ 
in the World, go. 

Beau, Not one Foot Sir. 

Sir Folly. Now that I durſt. but murder. mel, ſhall I. fetch her 
tothee? What ſhall. I do for thee ?. 


Enter Lady Dunce. 


"Ods. fiſh here ſhe comes her ſelf, now you ilLnatur'd Churl, now you 
_ look upon. her,, do but look upon her, what ſhall I ſay to 


Roan, Ken what you pleaſe Six Folly. 
| ; "Sir Folly: 
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Sir Folly. Tis a very ſtrange Monſter this—Madam this is the Gentle, 
main; that's he, though (#0nemmay ſay) he's ſomething baſhful, but P 
tell him-who you are Toes to Braugard: 
If thou art not more cruel then Leopards, Lyons, IR wwe a = 
Tartars, dons break my Heart, dont kill me, this unkindneſs of thin 
goes to the Soul of me. [ goes tothe 
Madam; he- ſays, he's ſo amyzed atyour Triumphant? Beauty, that he 
dares not approach the excellence'that ſhines from you. © 

'Lady:D. What can be the meaning of all this? 
© Sir Jolly. Artthouthen reſolv'd to be remorſeleſs ? canſt thou be in- 

ſenſible, -haſt thou Eyes ? haſt thou a Heart ? haſt thou any thing thou 
ſhouldſt have? odd Pl rickle thee, get you to her you _ get you to 
her, toher, to her, to her, ha, ha, .ha: 

Lady D. Have you forgot me Beaugard ? 

"Sir - Folly. So now, to her agen | ſay, 'to tink to her-and be hang'd, 
Ah Rogue ? Ah Rogue now, now, have at her, now have at her, 
there it goes, there it goes, Hey Boys! 

Lady D. Methinks this Face ſhould not ſo much be alter'd, as to be 
nothing like what once 1 thought (it, the object of your Pleaſure, and 
ſubject of your Praiſes. 

*Szz Folly. Cunning Toad / Wheedling Jade / you ſhall ſee now how 
by degrees ſhe*l draw him into the: Whirl-pool © Love, now he leers 
upon her, now he leers upon her, Oh law / there's Eyes ! there's «9m; 
Eyes / 1 muſt pinch him by the Calf of the Leg. 

Beau. Madam, I muſt confeſs 1:do' remember, that 7had 'once ac- 
quaintance with a Face, whoſe Air and'Beauty much reſembled yours, 
and if1 may truſt my Hearr, you are calld C/arinda. 

. Lady D. Clarinda I was calPd; till my ill Fortune Wedded me, now 
you'may have heard of me by another Title, your friend there, | ſuppoſe, 
has made nothing a ſecret to you. 

Bras. And are you then thatkind inchanted fair one who-was ſo paſſio- 

nately in Love. with'my Picture,' that you'could not forbear betraying 
me - to the Beaſt your Husbatid, and wrong the Paſlion ofa Gentleman 
"that languiſh*t for you, only to make your Monſter merry ? hark you 
Madam, had your fool bin worth it; I had beaten him, and have 2 
Months mind to be exerciſi ing my parts that way upon your go between, 
your Male-Bawd there. -- ++ 

Sir Felly. Ah Lord ! Ah Lord! All's ſpoil'd agen, alPs ruin'd, [ſhall 
. be undone for ever, why what a Devil is the matter- now ? what have 
I done? what fins have 1 committed. 

Lady D. And are you that paſſionate Adorer' of our Sex ? who can- 
not Live a Week in London, without Loving, are you the Spark that 
ſends your Picture up and: down to longing Ladies, longing tor a/pat- 
tern of your Perſon? - 

Beau. Yes Madam, when | receive ſo good Hoſtages as theſe are, , 

the Gold... 
that it ſhall be wellus'd, cou'd you find out no body but me to-play- * 
Fool withall ? k; 


- 
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Sir Felly.. Alack a ay! | 

Lady D. Could you pitch,upon no Body but that mreichod Womas, 
that has loved you too well to abuſe you thus ? 

Sir Folly. That ever 1was'Borg ! : 

Beau, Here, here Madam, 1'l return you your dirt,/ ſcorn your Wa. 
ges, as 1do your Service. 

Lady D. Fye for ſhame; what refund? That is not like a Souldier to 
refund, keep, keepit to /pay your Sempltreſs withal. - 

Sir Folly. His Sempſtrels, who the Deyil is; his Sempſtreſs ? Odd what 
 wou*d 7 give to know that now / | 

Lady D. There was a Ring too, which I ſent you this Afternoon, if 
that fix not your Finger, youmay diſpoſe of it ſome other way, where 


| it may give no occaſion of Scandal, and you'l do well. 


Beau. A Ring Madam! 

Lady D. A ſmall trifle, -I ſuppoſe Sir David deliver'd it to: you when 
he return'd you your Mignature. 

Beas. | beſeech you Madam ! 

Lady D. Farewel you Traytor. | 

| Beav. 'As T hope to be ſav'd,. and upon the word of a Gentleman. . 

Lady D. Go you area falſe grande —_— and trouble me no LEvY 

Exit. 

Bea. Sir folly, Sir Folly, Sir Folly. 

Sir Folly. Ah thou Rebel! 

Beau. Some advice, ſome afvice, dear Friend, erePm ruin'd, 

Sir Folly. Eva two pennyworth of Hemp ſon —_ Honours upper, 
that's all the remedy that, I know. - - dar cn 

Beau, But prithee hear a little reaſon. , 

' -Svr Jolly. No Sir, 1 ha? done, no more to be ſaid, -I ha? done, Iam 
aſham'd of you, 1'l have ho more ro {ay £0 you, I'l never ſee your Face 
again, good b*w?y. .  LExi#t Sir Folly. 

Beau. Death and the Devil, what have i iny Stars; been doing today ! 
2 Ring 2  deliver*d by Sir David!——what can that:mean ? -Pox on 
her for a Jile, ſhe lies, and has a mind to amuſe and:laugh at mea day or 
two longer ; hiſt, here comes her Beaſt once more: Pi uſe him Civilly, 
and try what Diſcovery Ican make. - | 


|  CEnter Sir Davy Dunce. - 

Str D« Us, ha, ha! here's the Captains Jewel, very well; In-troth 
I had like to bave forgotten it, Ha, ba, ha, —how damnable Mad 
he'l -be now, when 1 ſhall deliver him his Ring again, ha, ha! Poor 
. Dog, hel hang himſelf at leaſt, ha, ha, ha,——Faith, *tis a very pret- 
ty Stone, and finely ſet: Hump! if I ſhould keep it now !——— Pl 
= | oy loſtit; no gives him again, o* purpoſe to vex him, ha, 

a, ha. 

Beau. Sir David, I am heartily ſorrie. 

Six Ds. Oh Sir, *tis you I was ſecking for, ha, ha, ha, what ſhall ! 
fayto him now to terrific him ? | Bras. 
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Sir Da. Ay, you Sir, if your name be Captain, Braward: how like 
2 Fool he looks already ? - FRET I 


Bean. What you pleaſe; 'Sirs  ': {> TR = 
| Sy Da. Sir,.::} ſhould: ſpeak: a:word with: you; if you think fit, what 


ſhall 1 do now to keep my countenance ? 


|, Fra Can | be ſo .happy, $in, as to-be_able to ſerve you in any 
nge: © 29 ads 106 06 1925921709 05 30 | 
Sir Da. No Sir, ha, ha, ha, I bave commands of ſeryice to you Sir, 
oh Lord! ha, ha, ha rt 4 ', | 
Bean. Me,. Sir. AG Y b "1 | h ; 
Sir Da. Ay Sir, you Sir, byt put on your hat, Friend on your 
hat, be cover'd. or 153 1.25 v INE 
Beas. Sir, will you pleaſe to ſit down on this bank ? | 
Sir Da. No, no, there's no need, no need, for all lhave a young 


Wife I can ſtand upon my legs, Sweet-heart. | 


Beax- .Sir, 1beſeech you! Ke 
Sir ' Da. By no means, think friend, we had ſome hard words juſt 


now, *rwas about a paultty baggage, bur ſhe's a pretty baggage, and a 
witty baggage, and a baggage that _ 

Beau. Sir, 1 am heartily aſhany'd of all miſdemeanour on my ſide. 

Sir Da. You do well, though arenor yon adamn*d 'Whore-maſter, a 
deviliſh Cuckold-making fellow ; here, here, do you ſee this ? here's 
the Ring you ſent a Roguing ; Sir, do you think my Wife wants any 
thing that you- can help: her'#o ?=— Why, Pl warrant: this Ring coſt 
fifry pound'; What a prodigal Fellow are you to throw'away ſo. much 
monie ; or didſt thou ſteal it old Boy ?. 1. believe thou maiſt be poor, Pl 
lend thee money upon?t, if thou thinkft fit, at thirty inthe hundred, be- 
Cauſe [| love thee, ha, ha, ba. 

Bean. Sir, your bumble Servant, I am ſorry 'ewas-not worth your La- 
dies acceptance; now what-a dogam 7 ! Ky a 

Sir Da. 1 ſhould have given- it; thee before, but faith I forgot it; 
though it was not my Wives fault inthe leaſt, for ſhe ſays as thon likeft 
this uſage, ſhe hopes'to have thy cuſtom again Child; ha, ha, ha. 

Beau. ThenSir, Ibeſeech you tell her, that you! have made a Con- 
ow on me, and that I am ſo ſenſible of my intulent behaviour towards 

er 

Sir Da. Very well, I ſhall do it. 

Beau. That *cis impoſlible I ſhall ever be. at peace with my ſelf till 7 
find ſome way how 1 may make her reparation. 


Sir Da. Very good, ha, ha, ha. 
Beau. And that ifever ſhe find me guilty ofthe like offence again. —- 


-'Sir Da. No Sir, you had not beſt, but proceed, ha, ha, ha. 
Bear. Let her baniſh all good opinion of me for eyer. 
Sir Da. No more to be ſaid, your Servant, good b*w?y. 
; Beau. One word more, I beſeech you, Sir Davy. 


Sir Da. What's that ? 


Bean. 
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Beau. I beg you tell her, that the generous reproof ſhe hors given 1 me”: 
has ſo wrought ypon WE : 

Sir Da. Well I will. 

Beas. That 1 eſteem this Jewel, not onlyi asa wreck redeem'd fot. 
n ay {> but that for her fake 1 will preſerve i it to the utmoſt moment 

OL My 11IC. I: 

Sir Da: With all my: heart, 1 yow and ſwear. $1 

Beau. And thatI long to conrI_ge her I am not the Brute ſhe wigh 
miſtake me for. ::. 223 vi] vl 

Sir Da. Right; well, this will make the pureſt fort, (Afde3): let» 
me ſee, firſt you acknowledge your ſelf to be a very impudent Fellow... 

Beau. | do ſo, Sir. ..' 

Sir Da. And that you ml never be at reſt gill | you have. ſatis: 
my Lady. | 

Bee. Right,'Sir.  .". : 

Sir Da. Satisfi'd her, very wood; ha; b_ h_ ond thaty you will; ne- 
ver play the fool any more, be ſure you keep your word, Feacad. 

Beau. Never, Sir. 

$:r Da-. And that you. will keep that Ring for her ſakes, as lang 2s 
you live, hah !. 

Beau, Tothe day:of my death, Pl aſlure you. - 

Sir Da. I proteſt that will be very kindly done——— nd that you | 
long mightily, long to let her underſtand that you are another-guels 
Fellow. than ſhe may take you for. - 

Bean. ExaCtly Sir, .that is the ſum and end of my deſires. + 18] 

Sir Ds. Well, PlI.take care of your buſinefs,: li do your bufi neſs, 
Pll warrant you, this will make the. pureft ſpore when Icome home, no, 
(aee,) Well your Servant, 'remember, be ſuce you remember, your 

rvant 

Beay. So, now I find a Husband is a delicate inſtrument rightly made 
uſe of 3 To make her old jealous Coxcomb pimp for me himſelf, 
I think *cis as worthy an employment ; as ſuch a noble ongagin can be 

ut | {+ hs 4 : EEITD 41 
F Ah were ye all ſach Husbands and ſuch Wives, . i 
We younger Brothers fhov'd lead better lives, 


ACT IL 
SCENE Covent-Garden. 


Emer Sylvia, and Courtine, 


Sylo, O fall in love, and to fall in love with a Souldier! nay; A 

disbanded- Souldier too, a fellow with the mark of Cai up- 
on him, which every body knows him by, and is ready to throw ſtones 
bus him for. C OH) + 


"The Souldiers Fortune. | 2% 
50 Cars Dani her;/1:\ſhall never; enjoy hee: without raviſhing g if ſhe 
were: but! very rich and very ugly, / wou'd marry her; ' Ay, *tis ſhe, - 


1 know her mo look too well to be gn in it, Ma- 
dam /—— >: *: 

:©4:Syla; Sir. 20 1524 yi 5 

124 Corrs - ? Tis a'very: hard! Caſes thas y you ode reſoly'd not to tet me be 


T3 ©f1y 01 21 5g £3 bas 
wn: 2Tis very unreaſonably done of you, Sir, to honnt me. up and 
downevery where:atthis ſcandalous. rate, the world will think we are 
acquainted ſhortly:;: 

Cour-..But, Madam, I ſhall fairly take more care of my Reputation, 
and from this time forward ſhun and avoid you molt watchfully. 

Sylv. Have you nothaunted this'place thefe two hours ? 

Conr. ?T was becauſe | knew it to be your Ladyſhips home then, and 
therefore-might reaſonably be the place you leaſt of all frequented, one 
would imagine you were gone a Coxcomb-hunting by this time, to ſome 
place of-publick :appearance.or other, *ris pretty -near the hour, Evil be 
twilight preſently, arid then the Owles come all abroad. 

© - Sylv. What need 1 take the trouble ito go ſo far a fowling, when there's 
game enough at our own doors ? ; 

Cour. What game: for your. net, fair Ladie ? _ 

- Sylv. Yes, or any womans Net elſe, that will ſpread it. . 

our. Toſhew you how deſpicablic I thidk-of the buſineſs, I will here 
leave you preſently, though: loſe the -pleafure of railing at you. * 

Sylv. Do fo, l wowd adviſe you; | your: raillery betrays your wit, 
as bad as your clumſey civilay docs your Wu 

Cour. ' Adien |———— 


Sylv. Farewcll !- | 

Cour. Why ds nat yau. zo about your buſineſs? 

Sylv. Becauſe l wou'd be-ſure to» be cid! of you ir, that you z might 
nor dog me. | 
. Cour. Were itbut poſlible that you cou d anſwer me one queſtion tru- 
ly, and thea-lſhould be fatisfi*d. 

Sylv. Any thing for compoſition to be fy) of you handſowly. 

Cour. Are you really very honeſt? Look in my Face and tell me that. 

Sylv. Look in your Face and cel you, for what ? To ſpoil my Stomaclt 

to my Supper. 

Cour. No, but to get thee a Stomach to thy Bed, Sweet-heatt, I would 
if "ng be bertec acquainted with thee becauſe. chou art very ill-na- 
tur'd- :; 21. 

Sytve Your only way to bring that buſineſs about effeftually, i is to be 
more troubleſome; atd if you think it worth your while to be abys'd ſub- 
ſtantially ; you may make your perſonal appearance this Night. 

Cour. How'? where ? and when? and what hour 1 beſeech thee ? 

How Under the Window, between the hours of eleven and twelve 
eXACLIY. 

f- Cour. Where ſhall theſe lovely Eyes; 1 and! Ears hear my Pl:Lits :nd ſee 
4hy Tears. E Sylv. 
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Sylv, if that kindtiou thylielhaen if ahby' canſtkfowthyFoe 
from thy Feiend. 6 1217 y1o7 EEaie gy. 
Corr Here's anochet a of the Devil tow; -vhfler that Window 
between the hours of eleven and twelve exactly, 1 am a damned: Fodl, 
and muſt go, let me ſee, ſuppoſe | meet with a luſty beating.!. piſh;' that's 
-nothing for awan tbarsin-tore, or:{inpoſe ſhe: contre dobfe way to 
make a publick Coxcomb of me, and expoſe me to the ſcorn of the 
Workd,-for':an example” to all amorous Block-beads hereafter 2vwhy if 
ſhe do, 1 Pitſwearl have Jain with: her, beat her Relations, if: they pre- 
6 to Vindicate her, and fo there” s one e love OO Pretty well kl 
{&IS4 2p 41 7 (: 70 * + pra : 63% 198 — \ RD 'b> Mn «PE Ghar: 


” 


Bees Sir: David, and vermin... G4 ; 

Air Diu Go, get you in to your Ladic now, and eeltor, n _y come. 
ing. -. erp 4 

Werm bet Ladyſhip,Rightavbrſhipfal, is-pleas'd: npt: evibe: atobonks. 

Sir Da. Hows that } mytbadis net -as choimay:run, rowin and as 
whend! ſhe went forth, whither ſhe-ip! - HONG. dnd-! alc. i is with her, Tun 
and ask, Permin. 0 

Fer. She went out in her Chair: preſently cha this Afceranoon. 

Sir Da. Then may be a Cuckold ſtill for onght::} know, {what will 
become'df,me:? khave furzely Joſt, ahd:ne?reſhatl:find her move. ſhv:pro- 
mis*d me ſtrictly' to ſtay: at home;; rill 1 datg/batk again TH hor 6oght 1 
: know ſho may beup-three pair of ſtairs inthe Temple now, - lf 

Perm. Is her Ladyſhip in Law then, Sir 7.» 

Sir Da. Or it may be taking the Air as far as-Knights- bridge with 
ſome ſmooth-fac*'d Rogue or another : *cis adami'd houſe, that: wan, 
that Swan at Rni hts-bridge 1s 2 confounded hauſs,, Vermit. oP 
 FYem Doyoy link ſhe 1sthieve then; Preridtedds [3117 \ 

Sir Da. No, I do not think ſhe is there nckibee\: but ſuch 2 thing 
may be, you know; would that 'Barn-Elms was under water too, 
there's 2 1000 Cuckoldsa Year made at Barn-Elms, by: Rofamwnds ponds; 
the Devil if ſhe ſhon'd be there this evening, my _— $ pokes: | 


Enter Sir Jolly. 


h J 


Sir 7o!. That muſt be*Sir Davy; Ay, that's he, thar's he, ha, he, ha, 
was ever the like heard of ? was ever any thing To pleaſant * ? 

Sir Da. Ii lock her up three daies, and three nights, without Moats 
drink or light, Þl1-homble her in the Devils name... | > © ; 

Sir Job. Well;cou'd I but meetmy- Friend, Sir Davy; it wou'd be che 
joyfulleſt news ſor him! ———- 

Sir Da. Who's there that has any thing to fay to me? 

Sir Fol. Ah my Friend of Friends, ſuch news; ſuch tidipgs / 

Sir Da. 1 have loſt my Wife Man. 

Sir 7o!, Loſt her! She's not dead I hope ? 

J e of 


» 


Sir 


# 
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.. Sir -Pa.; Yes,- AM ſhe's dead, irrecoverably loſt, ;/  , -- 
bg a, "Wy Fagan with herw}thin.this half hour. A 
Sit ©Da. Dl (Fa o, are you ſure it was ſhe? where was is? Pll have 
my Lerd-Cie-Juies Warrantand 3 Conſtable preſently. 
Sir ,7ol. And ſhe made the. purelt. ſport now, with a young Fellow; 


Man, tharg ſhe met Þ ahos | accidentally. 
Sir Da. Oh Lordi + worſe and. worſe, a A Young follow l-——. 


Wi « making ry 0 llow! o !, herea ' 
DYE ©22 vagar ere bio DJ ws {lon Bow Seth proſend WY 


ride the Dr gach. 'Euc koldom to the whole City: 
# Sir Fol. Ke 2 rs of all was too, bat it happen'd to be an dls Cox. 


comb that pretended ta CI fee) her, em 4p 

Sir, Da, Indeed; in laye with 4 yrho 2 whaz's his Nome 7 
7' warrant you "won't tell a RI TRNEE l indite him in the Crown Office 
no.Þll flue; Warr ants to apprehend him-for T.ceafon upon $he Statute of 
| Edw- Igth., wore ou tell me what young Fellowjs FaSs: wa$ it a yery 
handſome” Lond allow, _ | ned ate iy Ry: F 

PIC &-: 'Y$S BARS, 3 Ns 192 © HOW 'S. DAR ome. eno hs 
4 ws ye Mont” Ja neither, dygihch as 4 devilliſh Feging nk Se 


Si 1!Of] 9; 
mie FN His ACE tos "is a good. x Hideiog race, "ig: no oft ninate 
complexion indeed, but his countenance is ruddy, Rnguine, and hear: 
ful., pgeyilliſh fellow in a Corner, VII warraot him. :. 

Sir Da. Bleſs us / whatwill become of me, why the dey did! Mar; 
ry a young Wife ? 1s he very well gdh too, tall, ſtreigh hr, and pros 
portionable, hah 

Sir ol. Tall No, 7 5 not "ety: tall richer, yet be i 1s tall enough 
too, he's none of your oy of lubberly FRnorrE Jades, but.more of 
ey rue i{þ, breed, we ls, agd fig fo x ſervice: 01d Boy ; the 
llow is well ſhap'd truly, very 25 I. PLopochion 'd, ſtrong, and aQive, 


d. hays ſeep, Rogne leap ikea B | 
YE Sy Wi cath be 2. Ws oe OUT JOY s Friend, has 
obey here. Come, cone; | in ſen s a young Woman, and 
cllon, troth Avery,old ellow,. { ligaifie littlgornothing 
4. wen do-you think he has prevailed ? am 7 Cyckold, Neighbour ? 
Sir Fol. Cuckold! what! a Cuckold in Covent- Garden ? No Pi afture 


ow I believe her to bethe moſt vextugus Yanmar JB Fug YG z; but 


2699 99 Ns ro lp karate? | n 
s'd him: Firſt of all, comes me up - 


ITE 
616 Pho 3 $2 23y Arcane” then,he bows ome Shws 
E > Tayo ih o HE 9 © \nertingns Fellow bave? ; 01 

Sir af 4 \ ht” Lybas chen?. : 

«;'IſC ; a Madam Ra 5, Qwing 23 he did befare): my heartis 
Jo enti JOugs? ooh FCEPL Jeu take pitti of my ſofleringy, 1 muſk 
here dye at your F 
(Sir Da. So, All PH fait he again, Relotibours ha! 

E 2 | Sir 
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28 | T, be Souldiers Fortune. 


* Sir Fol. Go, youare a Fop. 
Sir Ds. Ha, ha, ha, did ſhe indeed ? Did ſhe ſay ſs coded? 1 am 
glad on's, troth 7 am very glade ons ; z well, and what next? / And, how, 


and: well, and what? ha !\—— 


Sir Fol. Madam, ſays he, this won't do; 7 am your [RETTY Sefyant, 
for _— you may: pretend to be as ill. natur'd as you hes buy ſhall 
wake bo 

- Sir D#.' Was there ever ſuch, x 3n impudent. Fellow? © 


[Sir Fot.- With that, Sifrah, fays | G you are a fawſie Natty £_ 
Vil have you kicke.”” 


= ang, Ha, ha, ha! Well, 7 wou'd not be mnmar#i'd again to be an 
nge 

Sir ol. Bnt the beſt Jeaſt of all way: -ro/thit ſol Id be at laſt. 

- "Six 7 6 © Ay, who itideed !' PI | wartaittyon ſo ſome ſitly Feltow or other, 
poor ool? — 

Sir Fol. E*efia ſcandalous R2ke-hell; that" B62erh i np and toilet ; 
Town by the Name of Captain Braugard, but he has been a bloody Cuck- 
old-making Scoundrel in his time. 

-Sir D4: Hang him Sor, is it he? I don't. yalos Him Hot a W 
finger Man, to my knowledge ſhe: Hates him the" pai: oe by: bbour, 

] know. it, 1 am very, well ſatisfi'd in the point few him 
 fince that, ahd outtheftor?d him i lam to Net her Lip hi Comm mobth, 
thiar he pfomiſes fever to affront her more, : 


Sir 7ot. Indeed. WG L 1 0418 'f Top 
MC Ay, Ay $ 19 210095 Line G CY. 7 "FH 
:  2-O Bf 1:3v YVISV <7 21 : >; &0POY 8 v1 
| Enter Lady Dune, paying) "is Chairm.”. (cl "vt 12100 
Chairmen. - God bleſs you; Madatn, thank your INeY 82 on / 
Sir Fol. ' Huſh, huſh, nd my Lady, Vi be Fran ll 26d be 'i7 
your humble Servant; - God Ww'y. a MOON” 
Sir Da. No faith, Sir 7olly, ei $0 tnd6'my : fe pp. ſtay 
Supper with me; (we hawk ſup'e together # at oy NV | Off 


Sic Fol. Hah? ſayyou 0, I don't (care if do, wie Raby Ges- fear; 
this may give me an Spatoy | tofec all rhivgs right rig 
Sir Ds. 'My Dear! ' OS Fob 
Lady D-' Sir! 4} -I Nl Fol i, b/020I Ts 
Sir Di. Ne cha eiges hoy Oi 97: Il 2/2114 \ HOY 
Lady D.. Only for alittle Air, truly | was almalþ1 filed I width &gvrs, 
T hope you will not be angry, Sir David, will you get 
Sir Da. Angry Child 7 no Child; 'fiot 1 ; what bole: I atls vY ? 
{ Lady D: 1 wonder Sir David, LS will tree Kenj rate. FOR 


you not promiſe meto'go in'my if ers Sd eprredeHi TAG 
cordi a; to my inſtructions for his infolken gt, 


a. So; did; Child: 3 (have been whib kit Shit Heate Ya 
told him all to a-tictle, I gave him back again the Picture too,' but 2s 
the. Devil would haye it, | forgot the Ring, faith I did. "A 


LOS 


The«Soullibrr-Ferruhh, "V 
» 194i D- Did hrpoſe; Sif Spddhn;| to 'teifle OM Tidicul toth 
nan (aborinete wbark-andods Hinevpret Jon blk yt 


of my _— any trifle of his ſent me' on! _ 

'Sis,;Ne;) Really; my: Lamb, thov art id the” rag; F webfback 
afterwards, heart, and D_— the buſineſs-to f ; purpoſe. . SIP 
. Lidy D.1amg dahatyoudid: with al hy heare.. a oe 
\ Six; Ne] li 


—A 


hisledongPit'warcanthim: c- : <2: Wo eaoie -{ 
Lady D. Leſſon! what leſſon had yowrgdpivetim @! | 27 00) 95775v0 
Sir Da. Why, T told him vobe Liked tht nſagohe taht cork ugats,. 
ha, ha, ha. «o4 t 5711 © Sb ol-wWoH Pg 1? 
Lady: D.' Ap; cod felettilmsc: 344 uf $0005 1 1 Ct bod 
* Sir Da. With all my heart; Pligive him freeleave;of hang me: atvigk.; 
thou wau?d/ſt; not: imagine how the poor: Devil'sates?d.5La youthere 
> » but! as »certaivly:-as 4 ſtand heve, [chop mantis wroubled abat-heo 
ears he-ſhallyotceſtdaymov night tiſkhe ha fativfiedichee3ſprichee; 
be ſatisf*d with bim if *is poſſible, my Dear, -prithee 040; promis'd 
him before left: him; to tell-chee-asmnweh; for the poor lwretch lobks'ſo 
fimply, 7 cou'd not chuſe but pity him; y* vow and ſwear; ha, ba, ha.} 
. Fol, Now, nows:you Jitthe b, nor 9dv/Chiniite,"6dd3cou'd 
flodin, -my.heart. to, Fe Nero Fin ri 208 Bubbics:1 [ns vqqed vor! 
Lady D.,Sir David, 4 muſttelyoo;:ch4r'f carjfot burreſent youtifo; 
{hon reconcilement with! a man that 7 hate:warſe ther death; arid'thaD 
you lov'd me with: half that: tenderneſs: which you profeſs, _ wor'd: 
not. forget an affront ſo palpably, and ſo baſely offer'dame:- 
Sir Da. Why Chicken, whereW: the\Remedy'? what's: to be done? 
.how wouldſt. thou have:me a pay ren P39!019923 96 gf 76 11C 
Lady D. Cut his throat: : oO UCY Bf \:X 21e 3L4 = A 
Sir Da. Bleſs us for ever ? ci bis throat? "bat dunes?) 311 the By 
;; Lady, D. Murder yes, [any thing to-ſuch an! .incortigible Evemjcof 
your honour: one that havreſglv'd to:pcrfiſt.in abuſuig:of you, ſeeheve 
this Letter, this 7 receiv'd ſince I laſt parted with you'; juſt now'it/ was 
thrown into my Chair by almpedent ey > of —_ Kepr's' purpoſe 
for. fuctrimplayments.c 7 * tf} FE! jfI \vF e 
'Sir Da.- Let meſce” : A Letter indeed {for the Lady Dunce——— 
wee. treacherous: dog, what can he: ſay In = —_— 'nOkv 5 ? 
e'sA- vw. H1 | o OO) 7; 
. sjady feb you had beſt break: it opengyout had ONT likethe reſt 
of your diſcretion. #130702 815 lo nol niw 02 gal | 
Sir. D/ Lady, it ri have 2h everty, it is beſt For me to! know. what 
michiet he_intends me, (therefore, with your: leaveyJwill boeak it; 
20. — TE 
Lady D. Do, do, toharehiokebcxeniue, I mas pleas'd no apbwich 
i to.dojig my-felf,* if, you have the: ſve a::Gentlemayi;in) _ ooh | 
t back, and daſh it as.it is in'th& itbat audaciens,;Fellow:! - 
;»Siq Fol. What can be the canine Df IOADIN? - ! AE 0 gd 
Sir Da. A Gentleman, yes, Madam, 1 am a Gentleman, andthe 
world ſhall find that 7am a Gentteman, —] have certainly the beſt 
. Woman in the World. Lady 


Jt © - Their drab, 


oday:12; 38 baego:y3hpothio amt bethe oepdqobali this ?.T haveno 


r mithowebgdirdlht fol: kingact bettb:a fealdus. Hurband=dois:, 
- -howmi | *n0 $1 3172? eff] TooR193 v0 20ifntf391 yer To 
SiJnulorit Bogy exalDevglloah Toad | coming thitf>Wheed. 


ling Slot, L'8:biggyes( yl Sys i. 5d) bio bas 4125428201 2b159 15315 
Sir Dav. Poor Fgelz{noDeary is afntnot Jealvbs} porntve witthe 
Jealous -of thee : Do wildtthauovild Flgndbaleidont :$1d Jedlbwus* 7 © 
love thee too well ty&ilpeRthamo'; ber noNs[ 15w ! ach] 0 ani - 
.olany Brod biaithbetoiang mill youtieTor mid blot \ yl al tie 
Sir © Da. How long ! as long as [live I warrant, thee, 1-£1.@&dnF' 
talk to a body ſo-'I cannot hold if thoundolt, buy eyes will-fun'vyer, 
PogroFook;rpoor! Birdanids Þovr! bainbKin?: cl 4m | 5 071 7 at 116 
= 4v5:D; Bvt withyou' be kimono) anfaerimgate firde; ill yon! 
ontc; advre-findeaveboiee make bat Draft oc? ferfiblenthat 4 Hove ct! 
joth{aingſteemniofiyau; ac ionic bigaddrallivetiviopdefenien! 2155wt 
bSinDu Aj Ayolwil-.:5501 7m 2 oftog > © Vi eh new Dirtaines! > 
lady I; Butden'tſtay auptytoniong Dear; makewmhathiſte you'can: 
Lihlkbe zuþame2till Lice yer againif yi ul dof 107 1009 VETO 
Sin Db> tax;imybpremy Babby, Plibe TA, 
how happy am 1 alidwetbooeſtbfageats Meighbogr, 00d Neighbor 
_ walk5g anitbwuyd Wate,> pobeldcotmpatiy, fitt-Þ refurt BPato. 
Child'don;dbetroubled;:poi ofthe trondled; wis there tyer” ſich 
prithee don't berobtiiefly Dajalas! bas ,yidegiaq of 11019 fs 2: Ext! 
-< baby .cSirfally Sin Bat, Bis FoWo197! 1 envdbitle) you tt 119 
Sir 790, Don't be troubled; mpiriciieedbie bertroutled;!da; 2.” Wo” 
Lady Du. But Sir Foly, can /you gueſs whereabdltaly wandtip Off - 
cer may be pnobablly found now@3 2/1 15 | 1992 191 2 219 i 2 
10SirmFal fdegd Eadie? tie ts2tq;be! found, 2Madani: he: isto>be at 
mp houterprelengty!:Ladie,he's oatiniyione wt xi HARE Elf vs" tn 
the Werld #ttf : vor dim boring its! I 90m —_ eifl] $7999? 2h 
oljay ©: V1 pris like fdiendþSirfble 1d 1150) vo oon] nw017 
Sir Fol. His Saran no Madam = Foe; tris Riv Enmy1 
ſhallbe-his cxiing Fdhalb uado him. oi 1 odd opt ord god 4 TH 
- +GHadp iD; Yeuumnay;! if you pleaſes; thewcome both ina phy ar Cart 
this Evening with me for an hour or too, for | have co its Y 
Sip Navibis ra beabbedd-arSupyerial night} hooeahuer polifblybvercic 
I long to 'winfome of the Captains Money ſtrangely. -99/197211D 119Y to 
1: 8ir Jot.1D@ you: (09 mf Gameter?: Well, PH beiſucito! bring him, 
and:for whatihe cart ies abour hin Viſivrarcagegonbatill ibdy' he's 
pretty Fellow, a very pretty oon has only one fault. -N-qo 
| Llp | 


D Andigasris thatiibeſbechyolo Shih? ,00 008 0 Gag 
{Sir 747 @hly:r0s houing}adompodiNavatdjab ar dt; isertainly 


the buſdinztueſtdFookbreamibg,- r&all:his faghtf; (67 bas eXIBC BS 
Lady D. Yiſt, hiſt," 'ehntc"1 "fee company: coritig, if you pRaſe;'Sir 
we'll: go SIA 6 its & an uhrn on Name mor & a(t m1 
Lone Pula 990 37 ti on | + Ort £7 


TIF SOV 502 1! nul yer 


b1 _ __ k ?f of » 
i Go $3414 446 # 


| The-SduldieduBrtihe. = Ft 
ET  REPR8a fa Lf $7, Dbdhs Var us 12 cod 


es rolls] 8 
he himſelf, t 4 1.5 
ws , NE af-bl ib, FR  ItnrE= 
ork ; EAR, 0) 15 TÞ go s joy Pda, 


Air; tiiert 


I ſay tlie 
Bean. What t e: Ho or al 1 do b recover. this, oye loſs again, 
my honovra ble = my _ Right has'fo ,.me- 
thinks? am Re darif he one's ich party, td, eng the E- 
ofthe mountains : con him, 


rtemies Camp ; but hat ho hi ak 
old pms N ders agen, there BOY b& ro-gootf Fort ine tolpards ie. when 


he's at, my heels. 
- Sir*D4.. Sir, Str, 'Sir; ons ward Fil you Zir Captain, Zaghain 


noble Captain, one wor L ; beſeech yoo. .* {.v{ low een 
* Beau. With me Frien Rey 450, 2621 = Hoo - 
-4ir'Dz.” Yes with you, wif ts rig. 2-5, 4 02050 Þ , be 


Beau. Sir Davids my intim fy ofqm phyſi tan—— 
'Sir Da. Ab Rhphct Y Yin | "Trop? 0) Ph. 
Beau: Fr: Confeſſor, WY Qehtt Friend! Fever Rigg Lit” 
Sir Da. Dairty' W headle, liere's a Feliow for ye. 

« Beau, One that has taught: re to bein loye wg Verne, and, ſhewn 

me the vgly infide 6f my Follies. © * hs i. 4-4 2 
Sir Da. Your humble Servant. >. 
Beau Is thataH? if you are as "cold | in yqUu —— Lo as you are in your 


Friendſhip, Sir D4vy, your Lady has the worft time on'c of any one in 


Chriſtendom. 
Sir Da. So ſhe has; Sjr, when ſhe cannot be free from the inſolent, ſo- 


Iicitations of fact Fellows/as you are, Sir. 
Beau. A's rrie; Sir 7 why. whoam 7,good Sir Hotbike Bode: ate $ 


Sir D4.So,take notice he threatens me, 1 It havethim'bound to the peace 

inſtantly, will you nevet' have remorſe of Conſcience Friend ? have you 
_ baniſht all ſhame from your Soul? Do you conſider m oy Name is Sir 
Davy Due? that I have the moſt vertuaus Wifeliving ?. Do yau con- 
ſider thar? P- Now how like -\ Rogue | be toaks ain; 1 hat a. . hang- dog 


leer was that > - 
Beau. Your vertnous Wife, Sir, you are always hatpiog upon that | 


ſtring, Sir Davy. 
- Sir D«. No, *tis yot'wou'd be harping vpon that ftring, Sir; ſee you 
this? caſt your eyes upoy this, this-Letrer' Sir, did not Fou yay 
this very day, ,to- abandon all manner of proceedings, orihis Natote, | 
tending to the” diſhotiourof me and my 'Family?'* *© 
Beau. Letter, Sir ! what the divel does he mean now ?: Texte rk! "£6E- 
the Lady Dunce, this is no ſcrawl of mine, YH be'Sworn by Tave ter, 
own-hand ! What a Dog was 1! forty to one but 7 had play'd the Fool, 
and ſpoild all again; was there ever ſo Charming a Creature brea- - 


taing—-did your Lady deliver this to your hands Sir ? 
- Sir 


No -ThrShubhiets Fires, 


Sir Da. Eva h elf i ſon, 11 
= ſhe has Sk VV nd SF c ihe Sib. arog yr 8 Ride ns 


Apis Vety ga CRents the Enter), ng it 

gind fur Er ; (ptr Fg 6 Rl 8 008 aan 

c * $i 2A UE 5 £3 pot Chile WE. 
Mes "(heh Wourd? if. 7 Davy were but i Icy ad a you as. \ain. 
' Sir" Da. pure {an you igfiguati tigg: Knave." hy us Sic Jolly Xo 
a Buthe 1; am farisfi'd, is. a tern Te Fa c nr, 

op AER ve yay .tg Jer:me ſee. Yoli this|eyes Tak A 
Sir De. I t. Txaztor,-1-might haye þ: os Ds 

r ad oor re ie Nelly rid aps rg” OT Kya Eee 


Beax. In. order to which either LT BRPEL your ſelf,” or fone body for 


pF an hour _ in the Figzzts When more PYy ap Conpaghed 
of, adicu 


Sir Da. Thanks £6) BOY , 6s xt, [with 3 all i Bear car you are came 
I ſee accordiogly,, but. as a 7 am bong in Teh Cicace to gell 
the buſineſs won't do, the by ppt paſs' Fric » you may. ut, vp 
your Pipes, and march. off: Oh Lord? _be lye with wy Wife, Pugh, 
he make Sir Davy Dunce a Cuckold, poor MIN 9 Ms bas 1d 3r 

Sir 4th Hiſt, hiſt, hi. 


4 "x 
179 8 6 


"Enter Lady Dice; and Fob agua, 


FÞ'3 D. . That's he,. there. he is! ſucceed, and be rewarded.,. 
Four. Other people may think hat il leaſe. g "bug j ja, my own. o- 
pinion, [am.a Yery pretiy:Fe lov naw yi "hy. deſign ys. ſucceed, up- 
I 61d- ah6on Dp, PU be 63 penyer de. Fo If, 11 9 
ks Dd Trjend.? with TAYT you ſpeak with i me, "Friend." 
Fourb. -Sif, my ek etoatte end your Worſhip, 
Sir Fol. Beaigerd, 7 AN h ere, here, uickly hiſt 


_Sir Da. ere do 8 ect i496 who do youbel 

-Pohrb. ke am & {mall Fl LE: bo Tt PT. Tec has Ta 
or in bis Office there... er 

Sir Dax. How, the T. ord Mayor ! C20 

Four, Yes, Sir, whodelices. you. by; all, means to jus kim the Ho- 
our of your [ig pe Ro Ph Fhis evening. 


It Da. ] Bob $YET...1 'recej yd ii in m Life,, 
Ef my Moby May ic rnyj on is foppzt 7, Ly Fa 8 \ptabto moſ, 
h ble. 

ob bh ir, -if your name be. Sir Davy Due as 1 have the ho-. 
our to bei &, Fr, i it is, he" deſires you moreover to make what haſte 


you can, for that he. has ſome matters of importance to communicate 
to your honour,” which may cake up ſome time. 


ED = Lady 
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Lady D. 1 hope it will Tacceed-* 79%" {C2 TR. 

Sir Da. Communicate with me, he does me too noble a fayour, I'lI 
fly upon the wings of Ambition to lay my ſelf at his Footſtool; My 
Lord-Mayor ſends himſelf to invite me to Supper, to confer with me 
too: I ſhall certainly be a great Man. ' 

Fourb. What Anſwer will your Worſhip charge me back withal 2 

Sir. Da. Let his Lordſhip know that I am amazed, -and confounded, 
at his generoſity, and that I am ſo tranſported” with the honour he 
does me, thax | will not fail to wait on him in the roaſting of an Egg. 

Fowrb, 1amyour Worſhips lowly Slave. '' \ £ 

Sir - Da. Vermin, go get the Coach ready, get me the Gold Medal too 
and Chain which 1 took from the Roman Catholick Officer for a Popiſh 
Relick ; Vl be fine, Pl ſhine anddrink Wine that's Divine, My Lord- 
Mayor invite me to Supper ? _ 

Lady D: My Deateſt, Pm glad to ſee thee retarn'd in ſafety from the 
bottom of my heart, haſt thou Teen the Traitor ? 
E Sir Da. Seen him? hang him, I have ſeen him, Fox on him, ſcen 

m- (14 : 31> = 

Lady D. Well, and what is become of him 2 Whete is he? 

Sir Da. Why doſt thou ask me where he -is ? what a Pox care l 
what becomes of him, prithee don'ttrouble me with thy impertinence, 
I am buſte. 2 x6; Ws | | : 

Lady D. You are not Angry, my Dear, are you ? | 

Sir Da. No, but1 am pleagd, -and that's all one, yery much pleag?d 
let me tell you, but that1 am only to ſup with my Lord-Mayor, thats 
all, nothing elſe in the World, only the buſineſs of the Nation calls 
upon me, that's al, therefore once 'more I ſay don't be troubleſome, 
but ſtand off. 2208 

Lady D- You always think my company troubleſome, you never ſta 
at home to comfort me, what think you I ſhall do alone by my ſelf al 
this Evening? mopeingin my Chamber, pray my Joy ſtay with me for 
once 3 1 hope he won't take me at my word. * - [Aſode. 

Sir Da. =_ again and again, Tempter ſtand off, I will not loſe 
my preferment for my pleaſure, honour is towards me, and fleſh and 
blood are my Averſion. _ I NO1%g 1 7p 

Lady Da. But how long will you ſtay then ? >. pat 

Sir Da. 1 don't know, may be not an hour, may be all night, as his 
Lordſhip and [ think fit, what's that to any body. 

Lady D. You are very cruel tome. 

Sir Da. 1 can't helpit, go, get you in, and pafs away the time with 
your Neighbour, 1'| be' back again before I die; in the meantime be 
humble and conformable, go: is the Coach ready ? eV | 4 

Verm. Yes Sir. | 

Sir Da. Well, your Servant, what nothing to my Lady Mayoreſs! 
you have a great deal of Breeding indeed, a great deal, nothing to-my 
Lady Moyoreſs ? | £588 
- ' Lady D. My ſervite to her, if you p_ 
' V4 Sy 


3 
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Sir D. Well, Da, Da, the poor fool cries,o* my conſcience ! Adieu; 
do you. hear, farewell... . | LE+it. 


Lady Ds. As wellas what 1 love can make me. 
| Enter Sir Jolly... - _ 


Sir Jol.. Madam, is he gone ?. <or of NS x oth 
Lady D. 1n poſt haſte I aſlure.. no I A, 
Sir Fol. Introth and joy go with him. | | 
Lady D. Do you then, Sir folly, condnCt the Captain hither, whilſt 
I go and diſpoſe ofthe Family, that we maybe priyate. [Zx. 


* - Enter: Sir. Davy... 


Sir D. Troth |, had forgot my. Medal and Chaia, quite and .clean 
forgot my Relique, I was, forced. to come: up theſe back ſtairs, for 
fear of, meeting my Wife again, it-is the: troublefom'ſt loving Fool, 
1 muſt into my Cloſet, and write a ſhort Letter too, *tis Poſt night, [- 
had forgot that; well; I- would not have my Wife catch me for: a 


Guinny. 3 CExit. 
Enter Beaugard and Lady D: 


Bean Are you certain, Madam, no, body-.is this way? 1 fancy 
as we enter'd. 1 ſaw. the glimpſe of ſomething- more than ordinary. 
Lady D. Þ it your care of me? or your perſonal fears, that make 
you ſo ſaſpicious ? whereabouts was the Apparition ?- - | 
Beau. There, there, juſt at the very door. | | 
Lady D. Fie for ſhame, that's Sir Davy's Cloſet, and he I am ſatis- 
f'd is far enough off by this time. I'm fure I heard the Coach dive 
him away- But to convince you, ;you ſhall ſee now; Sir Davy, Sir 
Davy, Sir Davy, [knocking at the Cloſet door ] look you there, you a Cap- 
tain and afraid of a ſhadow, come Sir, ſhall we call for the Cards ? 
Beau. And what ſhall we play for, pretey One! | 
Lady D. E'en what.you think Beſt, Sir. 7 Ky eg 
Beau. Silver Kiſfes, or. GoldenſJoyes f come let us make Stakes a 
little. 11 2 et Food | G9 


Enter Sir Jolly, 


Sir Folly. Ah Rogue, ah Rogue! are you there ? have I caught -yctt 
in Faith, now, now, now / £7 fre 6] | 

Lady D. And who ſhall keep them? 

Beau.; You, till $ir Davy ceturns from Supper: 

Lady D. That may be long enough, for our Engine Fo »b5z his Oc- 
ders not to give him over ſuddenly, I aſſure you, , _ 4 
Bea. And igt to your ſel then Vrroblig'd for this bleſt opportun'- 

| tye 


The Souldiers Fortune. ETo 
ty ? Letus improve it, to Love's beſt advantage. | 
' Sir Folly. Ab, b,b, b ! Ah, h, bh; h! 
Bean. Let's vow eternal, and raiſe our thoughts, to expeCtation of 
immortal pleaſures, in one anothers eyes let's read . our joyes, till we've 
no longer power o're our defires, drunk with this diſſolving, oh! —« 


Emer Six Davy from his Cloſet: 


Lady D. Ah! © | [Squeaks. 
Bear. By this light the Cuckold, Prefo, nay then Hallo. 

F [Gets up and runs away. 
Six Da. Oh Lord, a Man! a Manin my Wife's Chamber ; Murder, 


Murder, Thieves, Thieves, ſhut up my Doors Madam { Madam ! 
Madam! 
Enter Sir Jolly. 


Sir Joel. Ay, Ay, Thieves, Thieves, Mrder, Murder, where Neigh- 


bour, where, where ?. 
LadyD. Pierce, pierce this wretched Heart, Catches wp Beaugard?s 
hard to the Hilts, dye this in deepeſt crimſon ) fword which he hadlefe 
of my Blood, ſpare not a miſerable Womans behind him in the hurry, 
life, whom Heay?n deſign'd to be the unhappy \ and preſents 5t to Sis 
object of the moſt horrid uſage Man e*ce acted. Davy. 
Sir Da- What in the name of Satan does ſhe mean now? 
Lady D. Curſe on my fatal beauty ! blaſted eyer be theſe two baneful 
eyes, that could inſpire a barbarous Villain to attempt ſuch crimes as 
all my blood's too little to attone for : Nay, you ſhall hear me. -— 
Sir Da. Hear you, Madam ? No, I have ſeen too much, 1 thank you 


heartily, hear you paths NE | 
Lady D. Yes, and before l die too ll be juſtifi?d. 


Sir Fol. Juſtifitd, oh Lord, juſtifi'd / 
Lady D. Notice being given me of your return, 1 came with ſpeed 
to this unhappy place, where 1 have oft been bleſt with your Embraces, 
when from behind the Arras out ſtarts Beaygard, how he came there 


heav'n knows. 
Sir Da. Vll have him hang'd for Burglary, he has broken my Houſe, 


and broke the Peace upon my Wife, very good ! 

, Lady D. Straight in his Arms he graſpt me faſt, with much ado [ 
plung'd and got my freedom, ran toyour Cloſet door, knockt and im- 
plor'd your aid, calPd on your name, but all in vain— | 


Sir Da. Hah! : | 
Lady D. Soon again he ſeiz*'d me, ſtopt my mouth, and with a Con- 


querors fury- 
Sir Da. Oh Lord! oli Lord ! no more, no more, 7 beſeech thee, 7 


ſhall grow mad, and very mad, 1'l plough up Rocks and Adamantine 
Iron bars, P1 crack the frame of Nature, {als out like Tamberlain 


vpon 


36 The Souldiers Fortune. 


upon the Trojar Horſe, and drive the Pi ics all hke Geeſe before 
me ; Oh Lord, ſtop her "mouth! well ! and how ? ad, what then! ſtopt 
thy mouth / well ! hah ! 

* Lady D. No, though unfortunate, I ſtill am intiocent; "his curſed 
pu rpoſe could not be accompliſhr, -but \who will live ſo ivjur'd ? Na 
I'll die to be reveng'd on my ſelf, 7 ne'r 
can hope that / may ſee his ſtreaming Offers to run upen the ſword. 
gore : and thus I let out my own 

Sir Da. Ha ! what wouldſt thou do my love, prithee don't break my 
hears ? If thou wile kill, kill me; 1 know thou art innocent, 7. ſee 
thou art; though I had "rather bea Cuckold a thouſand times than 
loſe thee, poor Love, poor Dearee,, poor Baby. 

Ssr Fol. Alack a day [Weeps, 

Lady D. Ah me? 

Sir Da. Ah, prithee be comforted now, prithee do, why ÞIl love 
thee the better for this, for all this. Mun, wby ſhovldſt be troubled 
for anothers 11] doings ! 7 know it was no fault of thine. 

Sir Fol. No, no mare it was not, Z/ dare ſwear. 


Sir Da. See, ſee, my Neighbour weeps too, he's tronbled' to fee 
thee thus. 


Lady D. Oh, but revenge ! | 
Sir Da. Why thou ſhalt have revenge, Il have him murder?d, Pl 


have his throat cut before to morrow morning, Child ; riſe now, pri- 
thee riſe. 


Sir Fol. Ay, do Madam, and ſmile upon Sir Davy. 

Lady D. But will you love me then as well as e're you did ? 

Sir Da. Ay, and the longeſt day 7 live too. 
” <3 d D. and ſhall 7 have Juſtice done me on that prodigious Mon- 

er 

Sir Da» Why, he ſhall be Crows meat by to morrow night, 7 tell 
thee he ſhall be Crows meat by midnight Chicken. 

Lady D. Then 7 will live, ſince ſo 'tis ſomething pleaſang. 
When 7 in Peace may lead a happy Life, 
With ſuch a Huzband —— 

Sir Da. 7 with ſuch a Wife. 


— 


a_ 


a CT. 
SCENE The Tavern: 


Enter Beaugard, Courtine and Drawer. 
Draw. Elcome Gentlemen, very welcome Sir: will you pleafe 
to walk up one pair of ſtairs ? 


Bean, Get the great Room ready preſently, carry up too a good _ 
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of Bottles before-hand, with Ice to cool our Wine, and Water to re= 
freſh our Glaſſes, | 

Draw. It ſhall be done Sir ; Coming, coming th:re, Coming: ſpeak 
up-in the Dolphin ſome-body. | G 

Beau. Ah Courtine, muſt we be always idle! muſt we never ſee our 
glorious days again / when ſhall we be rowling in the Lands of Mi!k 
and Honey; incampt in large luxuriane Vineyards, where the loaded 
Vines Cluſter about oug.. Tents, drink the rich Juice, juſt preſt from 
the plamp Grape, feeding on all the fragrant golden. Fruis ihat grow 
in Fertile Climes, and ripen'd by the earlieſt vigour of the Sun ? 

Court. Ah Beaugard! thoſe days have been, but now we muſt re- 
ſolve to content our ſelves at an humble rate: methinks it is not un- 
pleafant to conſider how 7 have ſeen thee in a large Pavillion; drown- 

ing the heat of the day in: Campagne Wines, ſparkling ſweet as thoſe 
charmitg Beauties, whoſe dear remembrance every glaſs recorded, 
with halt a dozen honeſt Fellows more, Friends Beaugard, faithful hear- 
ty Friends, things as hard to meet with as preferment here: Fellows 
that would ſpeak truth boldly, and were proud on't, that ſcorn'd 
flattery, lov*'d honeſty; for *twas their portion, and neyer yet learn'd 
the Trade of caſe and lying, but now. gx 

Beau. Ay, now we are at home in our natural Hives, and ſleep like 
Drones; but there's a Gentleman on the other ſideghe Water, that 
may make work for us all one day. 

Cour. But in the mean while | 

Beau. In the mean while patience, Coxrtive, that is the Engl:fh mans 
Vertue : Go to the man that ows you money, and tell him you are 
neceſſitated, his anſwer ſhall be, a little patience 7 beſecch you, Sir : 
Ask a Cowardly Raſcal ſatisfaftion for a ſordid injury done you, he 
ſhall ccy, alas a day, Sir, you are the ſtrangeſt Man living, you won't 
have patience to hear one ſpeak: Complain to a great Man that you 
want preferment, that you have forſaken conſiderable advantages a- 
broad, in obedience to publick Edits, all you ſhall get of him is 
this, you muſt have patience, Sir. 

Court: But will patience feed me, or cloath me, or keep me clean ? 

Beax. Prithee no more hints of Poverty : cis ſcandalous, *s Death 7 
wou'd as ſoon chuſe to hear a Souldier brag as complain, doſt thou 
want any Money ? 

Court. True indeed, 1 want no neccſlaries to keep me alive; but 7 
do not enjoy my ſelf with that freedom 7 wou'd do, there is 50 more . 
pleaſure in living at ſtint, then there is in living alone. 7 wou'd have 
it in my power (when he needed me) to ſerve and afliſt my Friend, F 
would to my Ability deal. handſomely too by the Woman that plea- 
{ed me. 

Beau. Oh fy for ſhame! you wow'd be a Whoremaſter, Friend, go, 
£0, Ii have no more to do with you. | | 

Court. 1 wou'd not be forced neither at any time to avoid a Gentle- 


man that. had obliged me, for want of Money to pay him a debt _ 
tracted 


+ 
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trated in our old acquaintance, it turns my Stomach to wheadle 
with the Rogue 7 ſcorn when he uſes me Scurvily, becauſe he has my 
Name in his Shop-Book. 

Beau. As for example, to endure the familiaritys of a Rogue, that 
ſhall cock his greaſy Hat in my Face, when he duns me, and at the 
ſame- time vail it to an overgrown Deputy of the Ward, though a 
frowzy Fellmonger. FEAE 

"Conrt. To be forced to concur with his Non-ſence too, ang laugh at 
his Pariſh Jeſts. 


by 


Beau. To uſe reſpets and ceremonies to the Milch-Cow his Wife, ' 


and praiſe her pretty Children, though they ſtink of their Mother, 
and are uglier than ghe iſſue of a Baboon, yet all this muſt be endu- 
red. | | 

Court, Muſt it, Beaugard ? 

Beau. And fince *cis fo, let's think ef a Bottle. | 

Court. With all my Heart, for railing and drinking do much bet- 
ter together then by themſelves ; private room, a truſty Friend or 
two, good Wine and bold Truths, are my happineſs ; but where's 
our dear Friend and intimate, Sir Zolly, this Evening ? | 

Beas. To deal like a friend Coxrtine, I parted with him but juſt 
now, he's gone to contrive me a meeting if poſlible this Night with the 
Woman my ſoul is moſt fond of: 7 was this Evening juſt entering upon 


the Pallace of all Joy, when 7 met with ſo damnably adifappointment 


——in ſhort, that Plague to all Well meaning Women, the Husband, 
came unſeaſonably, and forc't a poor Lover to his Heels, that was fair- 
ly making his progreſs another way Comrtize, the Story thou fhalt 
hear more at large hereafter. 

Conrt. A Plague on him, why didſt thou not Murder the preſump- 
tuous Cuckold ? ſawcy intruding Clown ? to dare to diſturba Gentle- 
man”s privacies, I would have beaten him into Sence of his trangreſli- 
on ; injoy'd his Wife before his Face, and a taught the Dog his Duty. 

Bear. Look you Conrtine, you think you are dealing with the Land- 
lord of your Winter Quarters in A!ſatia now ? friend, friend, there 
is a difference between a freeborn Engliſh Cuckold, and a ſneaking 
Wittal of a Conquered Province. 

Court. Oh by all means ! there onght to be a difference obſerved 
between your arbitrary Whoring, and. your limited Fornication. 

Beau. And but reaſon : for though we may make bold with. ano- 
ther mans Wife in a friendly way : yet nothing upon compulſion, Dear- 
heart. 

Court. And now, Sir Jolly, | hope, is to be the inſtrument of ſome 
immortal Plot, ſome contrivance for the good of the body, and the 
old fellows ſoul, Beargard, for all Cuokolds go to Heaven, that*s moſt 
certain. 

Beau, Sir Folly! Why on my Conſcience he thinks it as much his un- 
doubted Right to be Pimp-Maſter-General to London and Middleſex, 

_ as the Eſtate he polleſles is, by my conſent his. worſhip ſhould een 
have a Patent for it. | Court, 


ol 
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Court. He is certainly the fitteſt for the imployment in Chriſtendom : 
he knows more Families by their Names and Titles, than all the 
Bellmen within and without the walls. | 

| Beay, Nay he keeps a Catalogue of the- choiceſt Beauties about 
Town, illuſtrated with a particular account of their Age, Shape, pro- 
portion, colour of Hair and Eyes, degrees of Complexion, Gunpow-. 
der Spots and Moles. 

Gart. 1 wiſh the old Pander were bound to ſatisfy my experience ; 
what marks of good nature my Sylvia has about her. [ Emer Sir Jolly. 

Sir Folly. My Captains !-my Sons of Afars, and Imps of Vers ! well 
encountred, what ſhall we have a ſparkling Bottle or two, and uſe 
Fortune | like a Jade? Brangard you are a Rogue, you are. a Dog, 1 
hate you, get you gon, go. | | ' 

Beans But Sir Folly, what news from Paradiſe, Sir Folly? Is there a- 
ny. hopes I ſhall come there to Night? 

Sir Jolly. May be there is, may be thereis not; I ſay let us have a 
Bottle, and L will ſay: nothing elſe without a Bottle, after a: Glaſs or 
two. my Heart may: open. | | | 

Court. Why then we will have a Bottle, S:r 7olly. 

Sir Folly. Will? weel have dozens, and drink till we're wiſe, and 
ſpeak well of no body, till we are lewder than midnight-whores, and 
ou-trail disbanded Officers. | 

Bean. Qnly one thing more, my:noble Knight, . and then we-are en- 
tirely at thy diſpoſal. | | 

Sir Folly. Well, and what's that ? what”s the buſineſs ? 

Bean. This Friend of mine here ftandsin need of thy Aſſiitance, - he's 
damnably in Love, Sir Folly. 

Sir Jolly. In Love, is he {o! -in Love! *ods my Life-! is ſhe! what's 
her Name? where does ſhe live ? 1 warrant you I know her, ſhe's in 
my.'Table-Book Ilwarrant you: Virgin, Wife, or Widdow ! 


Pmalls out a Table- Book. 


Conre. In troth Sir Folly, that's ſomething a difficult queſtion ; but as 
Virgins go now, ſhe may paſs for one of them. 

Sir Folly. Virgin very good : let me ſee, Virgin, Virgin, Virgin, 
oh here are the. Virgins, truly meet with the fewelt of this ſort of 
any, well, and the firſt Letter of her Name now ! for a wager I gueſs 
her. ; 

- Court: Then you muſt know, Sir Foly, that I love my Leye with 

an S. 

| Sir Folly. S. S. S. Oh hete are the Eſles, let me conſider now—Sappho, 
Court. No ir. 

Sir Folly. Selinda, 
.. Coxrt.. Neither. 

Sir Folly. Sopbronia. 0 79; 1 2; 
Court. You muſt gueſs again; I aſſure yeu; "Lil 2 4 
6vid if 


| eas, 


os” 


< - _ 
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Sir Folly. Silvia. | 1 REES 
- Court. Ay, Ay, Sir Folly, that's the fatal Name, 'Silv;s, the fair, the 
witty, the ill-natured, do you know her, my Friend? | | 
Sir Folly. Know her ? Why ſhe is my Daughter, and I have adopted 
her theſe ſeven years: Silvia, let me look; Light Brown Hair, her 
Face Oval and' Roman, quick ſparkling Eyes, plump pregnant Ruby 
Lips, with a Mole on her Breaſt, and the perfect likeneſs of a Heart. 
Cherry on her left Knee; Ah Villain ! Ah ſly Cap! have 1 caught you; 
are you there faith ? well, and what ſays ſhe? is ſhe coming? do 
her Eyes betray her ? does her Heart" beat, and her 'Bubbies riſe, 
when you talk to her, hah? | ra ind ot, b 
Bean. Look you Sir Felly, all things conſidered, it may make a fhift 
to come to a Marriage in time._—— | 5 EOT-893-e6 
Sir Folly. 1'l have nothing todo in it, 1 won't be feenin the buſi- 
neſs of Matrimony ; make me a Match-maker? a filthy Marriage Bro- 
ker, Sir l ſcorn, 1 know better things z look you Friend, to carry her 
a Letter from you or ſo, upon good Terms, thongh it'be in a Churck 
1 deliver it, or when the buſineſs is come'to” an iſſue, if | may 
bring you handſomely together, and ſ6- forth ; I ſerve thee with all 
my Sonl; and-tbank thee into the Bargain : thank thee heartily dear 
Rogue, I will you little Cock-ſparrow, faith and troth I will; bug 
no Matrimony Friend, Pl have nothing to do with Matrimony, *is 
a damn'd invention, worſe than a Monopoly, ;:and adeſtroyer of civil 
correſpondence. | 2 ISIQL, | 26. 


Enter Drawer. 

Drawer. Gentlemen your room is ready, your Wine and Ice ypon 
the Table, will your Honours pleaſe to walk in? +9 : 

Sir Folly. Ay wine, wine, give us wine, a pox on Matrimony, Ma- 
trimony in the Devils name. = 
% _—_ But if an honeſt Harlot or two chance to enquire for us 

riend: 

Ser Folly. Right Sirrah, if Whores come never ſo many, give em re- 
verence, and reception, but nothing elſe, let nothing but Whores and 
Bottles come near us, as you tender your Ears. fot 7h , 

[They go within the Scene, where is diſcover” d T able and Bottles. 


Beau. Why there's, there's the Land of Cana now in little, hark. 
you Drawer, Dog, ſhut, ſhut the Door Sirrah, do you hear? ſhut it ſo 
cloſe that neither cares, nor neceſſities may peep in upon us. .” 


[ Enter Sir Davy, Fourbis and Blooay Bones, Drawer] ry £ 


| Fourbin, Bloody-bones be you ſure to behave your ſelf handſomely, and 
oo four profeſſion, ſhew your ſelf a Cut-Throat of parts; and wel 
cece him. CIT BT 110.698 OT OY IWIt 


Bleody- 
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" HBP Siycet heart tet: us be þrivate, and briog us « Wine hither? 
"7 _- [fits 
From this on moment, War,” War; and mortal dudgeon _—_ that 
Enc 1y © fmy Honour, 21d Thief of my good Name calle Braugerd. 
can z Throat upon occaſion you ſay Friend. _ 

ky rk Sir cutting of, Throats. is my Hereditary vocation, my Fa- 
thet was hang'd for cutting of Throars before me, ,and my Mother 
for cutting of Purſes. 

"Sir Da. No moreto be ſaid, my Courage is mounted like a little 
F;ench-man upon a great Horſe ; ; and Vl! have him murder'd. 

Fourbin. Sir, Myrder'd you ſay Sir? _ ; 

Sir. Da. Ay Murder'd T ſay Sir, his Face flay'd off, and nayl'd to 
a poſt 'in my great Hall in the Conntrey, amongſt all the other Tro- 
phies of wild Beaſts ſlain by our Family ſince the Conqueſt - there's 
never a Whore-Maſters head there yer. 

Fourbin. Sir for that let me recommend this worthy Friend of mine 
to your Service, he's an induſtrious Gentleman and one that will de- 
ſerve your Favour. 

Sir Da. He looks but ſomthing ruggedly though methinks. BE) < 

Foarbin. But Sir . his Parts. will atone for his Perſon : forms and 
faſhions are the leaſt of. his ſtudy : he affes a fort of Philoſophical 
negligence indeed, but Sir make trial of him, and you'l find him a Per- 
ſon fix forthe work of this World. 

Sir Da. What. trade are you Friend? 

Blood. No trade at all Friend, I profeſs Murder : Raſcally Butchers 
make 2 trade on'c, *tisa Centlemans Divertiſement. 

Sir Da. Do you profeſs Murder? .. 

Blood, Yes Sir, *tis my Livelyhood: I keep A Wife and ſix Childcen 
by ir. 
? Sis Da. Then Sir, here's to you with all my Heart wou'd I had 
done with theſe Fellows. 

Fourb. Well Sir if you have any Service for us, I delite we may re- 

* ceive your Gold and your Inſtruftions ſo ſoon as is poſlible. 

Sir Da. Soft and- fair Sweetheart, 1-love to ſee a little how 1 lay 
out. wy Money: have you very good trading now a days in your way 
Friend? 
| Blood. Inpeaceabletimes a man nay eatand drink comfortably upon't, 
a private Murder done batdſomely is' worth Money: but now that 
the Nation's unſctled there ate ſo many general undertakers : that 
*ris grown almoſt a Monopoly, you may _ a man Murder'd mores 

or 


Mk - he Souldiers. Fartzne. 
re who did jt. neither; . 
- Doc cy mb what © Country 6 you? Whey. et you ol 
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wilt No Ron = (Chanel is Forreigo, "| 
gael = Girifan Sure y Father a Re by 
woo cling w. Rich. 

he lay A l Che ron ay iti Sg : thy oe wh 
Maltbs, where. imbra ging — aith.1 had the Honour given anjagon: 
mand +4boolnd Horſ e e aboar None ra of that Fay 

Sir Da- Sir! my. hum 6 orgies Ou again. - 

. Fourbis. He tells you Sir et the_naked ws 

Sir Jolly. 1 doubt itnok in the leaſt nor warthy Sir - theſe are de- , 
viliſh + Ws Fr PL beige Am... ia 

Fourb ng Honour bas, bicour Province, till 
ruſty peace toy us " Fs ae obſcurity, Ah Bloody Bones! Ah 
when thou and. I commanded xhat. party at the Seige of Philipsburgh ! 
where in the Face of the Army. we took the Rerabe, half 
Moon. 

Fiead Half Moon Sir ! by: your 'Favour *avns a whole Mogan 

Faotheg. Prefinr | thouart in the right, 'twas a full, Moon, i ſuch 
2 Moon _ 

Sir Da. 1 doubt it not in the leaſt Gentlemen, but inthe i mean hile 
to aur buſineſs. | 

Foxrhin. With all my Heart, fo ſoon as you pleaſe. 

Sir Da. Do you know this Beawgard, he's a deviliſh' felon I can tell 
you but that, he's a Captain- | 

Fourbin. Has he a Heart think you Sir F - | 

Sir Da. Ohlike a Lion ! be fears neither God, Man, nor Devi 

Blood. 1'l bring it you for your Breakfaſt coMorrow, did ou never 
eat a Mans Heart Sir? 

Sir Da. Eat a Mans Heart Friend ! 

Four, Ah, Ay, a Mans Heart Sir, it makes abſolutely the beſt Rag. - 
gouſt in the World. F have eaten forty of. * em- in my time without 
Bread. _ 

Sir Davy. Qh Lord! a Mans Heart! my humble ſervice to you Both 
Gentlemen. 

Bloog., Why yous Algerine Pirates eat nothing elſe at Sea, they have 
them always Ted vp like Veniſon, - your well-grown Putchmans 
Heart makes anexcellent Diſhwith Oyl and Pepper. 

Sir Dev. Oh Lord! oh Lord ! Friend, Friend, a word with you : - 
how much muſt you and your Companion have to do-this buſineſs ? 

Feourb. What,and bring youthe Heart home to your houſe > 

Sir. Dav. No, no, Keeping the Heart for your own _ PL. be 
rid of *em as ſoon. as nl STKE | can. GA 
_. Fourb. You ſay Si: he's a Gentlegian ?— CARS". api 

Sir Dav- Ay ſuch a fant of Gentlemen as are about this Yo 
the Fellow has a pretty handſome outſide, bu I belieye little or no 
money in his Pockets.. Fourb:. 
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Forrh: Therefore we are Hke to have the honour to'keceive the more 


from, your Worſhips boynty, #0000 OO! 

Bhod) For why pare 7 <4 ie”) thaws bounty? expett tg" ave 
my batgaiti perform, ab®F1 make 252606 a one'23 Þ can, © 

Sir Dav. Look you Frietid,. don't you be avgry Friend, don't be 
angry Friend before you have occaſion: you ſay youT have—— 
lets ſee how much will you have now-—— 1 warrant the Devil and 
all by your good will. © Ro —@— 

Fourb. Truly Sir David," if as you ſay, the Man muſt be well mur- 
der*d without any reworſe or mercy, betwixt Turk and Jew 1t is ho- 
neſtly worth two hundred ponnds. OY 33 OS ITReS » 

Sir Dav. Two hundred pounds ! Why Pl have a Phyſitian ſhaſfl kill 
a whole Family for balf the money. , "IN 

Blood. Damme Sir, how do ye mean ? | | 

Sir Day. Damme Sir how do 1 mean ? Damme Sir not to part with 
my money. ; | np 1h FiO - 

Blood. Not part Brother! 

Fourb. "Brother the Wight is improveabſle, and this muſt not be born 
withal. | | 
 Blaed. Havel for this diſſoly'd Circean Charms? broke Irondurance - 
whilſt from'thefe” firm Legs the well fiPd uſeleſs Fetters dropt away, 
and left. me Maſter of my native' freedom. * 

- *Sir Dav. What does he mean now? | | 

Fourb; Truely Sirl am ſorry to ſee it withall my heart, *is a dift-ra 
fioa that frequently ſeizes him, though 1 am ſorry it ſhould hap- 
pen ſo unluckily at this time. | | 

Sir Dav.. Diſtracted ſay you ! is heſo apt robe diſtraſted ? 

Fourb. Oh Sir rageing mad : we that live by Murder are all fo: 

Guilt will neverlet us ſleep. 1 beſeech you' Sir ſtand clear of him, 
he's apt to be very miſchieyous at theſe unfortunate hours. 
. Bleed. Have 1 been drunk with tender Infants blood ? and ript up 
teeming Wombs ? Have theſe bold handsranſackt the Temples of the 
_ and ſtab*d 'the Prieſts before their Altars ? Haye 1 done this ? 
hah! oy | | By: 

Sir- Dav. No Sir, notthat I know Sir, Iwould not ſay any ſuch thing 
for all the World Sir, worthy Gentleman, I beſeech you Sir, you 
ſeem to be a civil perſon : I beſeech you Sir to mitigate his paſſion, 
1 do anything in the World, you ſhall command my whole Eſtate. 

Fourb. Nay after all Sir, if you have not a mind to haye him quite 
murder'd, if a ſwinging drubbing to bed-rid him, or ſo, will ſerve your 
turn, you may have.it at a cheaper rate agreat deal. Ct 

Sir Dav. Truly Sir, with all my heart, for methinks now I conſider 
_— .better, 1 would not by any means be guilty cf another mans + 

Fourb- Why then let me conſider to have him beaten ſubſtan. 
tially, a beating that willſtick by him, will coſt you —— half the 


money. 
| G 2 Sic 


_ 
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Sir Pav. What,one hundred pounds! Sure the Devil's in you, or you 
would not be ſo unconſcionable. ; op OT Ia 
. - Blood. The Devil! where ?. where is the. Devil? ſhew me; V1 tell 
thee Belzebub thou. baſt broke thy Covenant, didſt thou not prowiſe 
me eternal plenty,. when | teſign'd my Soul to thy allurements. - 
Sir Dav. Ah Lord! | | 
Blood. Touch me not yet : I've yet ten thouſand Mutders to Ac 
before Pm thine : with all thoſe ſins 1 come with full damnation is 
thy Cavyerns of endleſs pain, and howl with thee for ever. 
Sir Dav. Bleſs us! what will become of this mortal Body of mine : 
Where am 1? Is this a houſe? dol live? am I Fleſh and Blood ? 
Blood. 'T here, there's the Fiend again * don's chatter ſo, and gri: 
at me, if thou muſt needs have prey, take here, take him, this Temp- 
ter that would bribe me with ſhining Gold, to ſtain my haods with 
new iniquity. J gi 
Sir Dav. Stand off, 7 charge thee Satan, whereſoe*ce thou art, thou 
haſt no right nor claim to me, I'l have thee bound in Necromantick 
any Heark you Friend, has the Genttkman given his Soul to the 
vi 
Fourb. Only paun'd it a little : thats all. _ > BA 
Sir Dav. Let me beſcech you Sir to diſpatch, and get rid of himas 
ſoon as you can. ] would gladly drink a Bottle with you Sir, butl 
hate the Devils company mortally, as for. the hundred pound here, here 
it is ready ; no more words, /*] ſubmit to your good nature and 
diſcretion. | G 
Foenrb. Then Wretch take this and make thy peace with the infernal 
- King, he loves Riches, ſacrifice and be at reſt. 
Blood. *Tis done : Il follow: thee, lead on, nay if thou ſmile, 1 more 
defy thee; Fee, Fa, Fum. . LExn. 
Fourb. ?Tis very odd this. | 
Sir Davy. Very odd indeed, I'm glad he's gone though. 
Fourb. Now Sic, if you pleaſe: we'll refreſh our ſelves with a chear- 
ful glaſs, and ſo Chaque un chez lui | would fain make the Gull 
drunk a little to pur a lietle mettle into him. 
Sir Dav. With all my heart Sir, but no more words of the Devil, 
if you love me. 
Fowurb. The Devii's an Aſs Sir, and here's a Health to all thoſe 
that defy the Devil. 
Sir Dav. With all my heart, and all his works foo. 
Foxrb. Nay Sir, you muſt do me right I aſſice you. 
Sir Dav. Not ſo full, not ſo full, that's too much of all Conſci- 
ence: in troth Friend theſe are ſad times, very ſad times: but here's 
'_ toyou- 
Fowrh. Pox o? the times, the times are well enough, ſo long as a 
man has m:5ney in his Pocket. 7 
Sir Dav-. *Tis true, here I have beea bargaining with you about a 
Marder, but never conſider that Idolatry is coming in fall ſpeed upon 
the Wation, pray what Religion are you of Friend ? Fourh. 
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Fourh. What Religion am I of ſir? Sir your humble Servane. 

' Sir Dev. Truly a good Conſcience is'q great an, and fo Pl 
ple you, hemph,  hemph, but ſhan'e the Dog be Murdered this 
Ni & | }. 2 * & , % 


Fourb, My Brother Rogue is gone by this time tofet him, and the 
buſineſs ſhall be done effectually PI warrant you, here's reſt his ſoul. 
" Sir Dav. With all my Heart Faith, 1 hate to be uncharitable. 


Enter Courtine, 4rd Drawer. 


Cour. Look you tis a very impudent thing not to be drunk by this 
time, ſhall Rogues ſtay in Taverns to ſip Pints, and be Sober, when 
honeſt Gentlemen are drunk by Gallons, Pl] have none on'e. 

Sir Da. Oh Lord, who's there? CSze up in his Char. 

Dr awer.. | beſceeh your Honour, our hoaſe will be utterly c uin'd 
by this means, 

Cour. Damne your houſe, your Wife and Children, and all your 
Family, you Dog! 

Beau. Sir, who are you. [To Sir David. 

Sir Da. Who am | Sir? what's that to you, Sir ? will you tickle 
my Foot you Rogue 7 | 

Cour. Pl tickle your Guts you Paultroon preſently, 

= Da. Tickle my Guts you Mad-Cap, Pll tickle your Toby if 

ou do. 

, Cour. What with that circumcis?d Band ? That grave hypocritical 
Beard, of the reformation Curt? Old Fellow, I believe - you are a 
Rogue. _ | | 

Sic Da. Sirrah you are a Whore, an errant Bitch- Whore; Vil uſe 
you like a Whore, Pll kiſs you, you Jade, PII Raviſh you, you But 
tuck, 1 am a Juſtice of the Peace, Sirrah, and that*s worſe. . 

Court. Dam you, Sir, 1 care not if you were a Conſtable and all his 
Watch ; what, ſuch a Rogue as you ſend honeſt Fellows to priſon;'and 
countenance Whores in your Juriſdiftion for: bribery, you Mongrel, . 
Il beat you, Sirrah, Ill brain you, PII murder you, you Moon-Calf. 

[Throws the Chairs after him. 

Sir DP. Sir, Sir, Sir, Conſtable, Watch, ſtokes, ſtokes, ſtokes, 

murder — : Ex 


Cour. Huzza, Beaugard ! - [Enter Beaugard, Sir Jolly. n 
Foxar, Well, Sir, the buſineſs is done, we bave bargain'd to Murder 
YOU. 2 " p 


Bean. Murder'd ! whoſe to be murder?d. ? ha, Foxrbin / _ 

_ ?ol. You are to be murder'd, Friend, you ſhall be murder'd 
Friend. 

Bean. But how am I to be murder'd? Who's to murder me,'l be. 
ſeech you? (174808 

Foxr. Your humble Servant, Fowrbirn, | am the man with your wor- 
ſhips leave, Sir David, bas given me this Gold to do ig AY: 

PAK. 
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Far? Sic David? .; ch; ble Cur, aha Mutt Jong Fellow 


a GE: *is Font eg Gl to / hs ak thar mans 


Gentleman, therefore.are you pes murder'd tg Night, -and buried a- 
Bed with -my my Lady, you Jack. 


aw, you. 
Beau, 1 underſtand you Friends, the old Gentleman bas deſign'd to 


| have me butcher'd, and you have kindly contriv'd to turn it to my ad- 


vantage. in the affair of Loye-.1 am. tg be murger'd but as it were 
Gentlemen, hah ! 

Four. Your Honour has-a piercing Judgment: Sir, Captain Cour- 
tones Ones 

Bean. Nomatter, let, him 20, he has a deſign to put in praftice this 

ighttoo, and. would perhaps but ſpoil ours; but when, Sir Foly, is 
this: .buſineſs tobe brought about ? 

Sir Fol. Preſently, tis more than time *were'done Already, go, get 


| you gone I ſay ; hold, hold, let's ſee-your left Ear firſt, hum — 


ha you area Rogue, yare a I get you gone, get you 
gone, 'BO. CExeunt, 
| SCE N E changes to Cal Garden Piazza 


| Enter Sylvia and Maid i in the Balcony. 


- Maid, But why Madam, wil you uſe him ſo inhumanely ? I'm con: 

fident the- loves you. 

Sylv. Oh * atrue Lover is is to be found out like a trite Saint by the 
Trial of bis patience; have you the Cords ready. 

AMeaid. Here they are, Madam. 

Sylv. Let ?em downy. and be fure when it comes to Trial, to pu 
luſtily; is W:#..the Footman ready ? | 

Will, At your Lady ſhips. command, Madam. 

; Sylos 1. wonder he ſhould ſtay ſo-long, the Clock has ſtruck twelve. 


Enter Courtine. 


-»Court.. S3ng5. And was ſhe not frank_and free, 
ef 11+ .*' .,Qflnd' was ſhe not kind to me, 


0,22100 To: dock: np he? Cat [in her Cuphoard, 
'  . Hind give her key to me, tome: 
To lork' np her Cat in ber Cupboard, © 


k 29Þ20lA $5 : if: : find £1uwker key fo me. 


x This: muſt be. he. Ay %is he, and as I am a Virgin roaring 
"arunk, but if 1 find not a way to make him-ſaber 
« 'Here, here's the Window : Ay, that's Hell-door, and my 
ata in the inſide : Sylvie, Sylvia, Sylvia. : Dear Imp of Satan 
 appcar to thy Servant. 


Sylv. 
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Sylv. af calls mes in this dead of night, when reſt j Is wan- 
ting to hey, Jonging. oy 1s 833%, 24D 
Cor. *Tis a poor. mretch.cat hardy dad npright, Urabk 
Love, and if he falls he lies, Rihiby 
Sylv. Countite, iv't. 
* Court. Yes, Sweet-Hear 2T J, art thou peady for ES _ 
tv. Faſten your ſelf £9, that Cor ghers;;, there, there if/is;. .- 
a Gore Cond ? where 2 voapa Hort: ME: ſe nay to. Heev's. ip a 
—_ Have you done? | os 
| Coars, Yes, | have:done Child,'and wou'd [Fain 'be doing too Hully. 
- Sylv. Then pul AW2Y, hoavp, hoa yp, ; hog up, 10 avail Fthers Sit. 
, Court; Madam. - | | 
_ Sylv;::Are you very much in in Love, Sir?) | Br 
Court. Oh damnably Child, damnably. }.. 
.. Sylv. Pm ſorry for't with all my heart, good Night Captain. 
Court. Ha gone, what left in Eraſmus Paradiſe between Heav'n and 
Hell ? If the Confiable ſhould take me now for a ſtragling Monkey 
hung' by the Leins, and hunt me with his ery of Watchmen! Ah Wo- 
man, Woman, Woman, well a:merry Life, and a ſhort, that's all; 


Sings. God profper long our Noble King, - 
Our Lives aud Safeties all. 


I am FW loyal to Night,” 
Enter Fourbin, and Bloody: bones, as bon SirDajhds Hinſe. 


Fourb. Nurder, Murder, Murder ! help, belp, Murder. 
Court. Nay, ifthere be murder jrciog, 'tis -bigh- time £0 ſhift, for 
my ſelf. 'o-B8:; [Elmbe up. 004mg Baleory- - 
Sylv. (Squuaking,) Ah hhh?- 

Blood. Yonder, yendes he comes, murder; murder, murder. 
| N [Ew Hood, +»dFourbin | 


Enter Sir David. . 


Sic Da. *Tis very Late; but Murder is a Melancholly buſineſs, and 
Night is fit: fort, Vit; go home. | —— | 
Verm. Who's there ? / 
Sir Da-, Who?s there ? open the door you Whelp, of Babylog.... 
Verm. Oh Sir, y'are Welcome home; but here is the ſaddeſt news! | 


here has been murder committed, Sir.  _.n:: 
Sir Da: Hold your Tongue you Foo), and. go ta ſleep; gas you i in, 
doyou hear, you talk of Murder you Rogue er wigh. State- , 


Afﬀairs Get you-in- 
T, g | 


+more. = 
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Sir Fol. Ly ſtill, ly ſtill you Knave, cloſe, cloſe mhenl bia you, you 


| had beſt queſt, and ſpoil the ſport, you had#- 


Bean. But pray how long muſt 1 lye thus? © +0V 02/67 - ov? 

* Ledy D.-VIl 'warrant- you, you'll ik the time mighty tedious. 

Beax. Sweet Creature, who can counterfeit Death when you are 
near, him ? 

'Sir* Jol. You ſhall Sirrakh; if a body deſires you a little, ſo you ſhall, 
we- ſhall ſpoil all elſe, all will be ſpoild elſe Man, if you do not : Stretch 
out longer, longer yet, as long as ever you can, ſo, {o,-hold your. breath, 
hold your breath, very well. - _ CLEmter Maia. 

Mai. Madam, here comes Sir David. 

Sir” Fol. Odds ſo, now cloſe again asI told you, cloſe you Divel, 
now ſtir if you dare; ſtir but any part about you if you dare-now 
odu” | hiryou ſuch a rap if you do, lye ſtilf, lye you ſtill. 

CEnter Sir David. 

Sie Da.- My De, how doſt thou do; my - Dear ? 1 am come. 

Lady D. Ah Sir ! what it y'ave done? Y”ave ruin'd me, your Fa- 

mily, your Fortnae, all is ruin'd, where ſhall we go, or whither ſhall 
we flye? 

Sir Da. Where ſhall we go, why we'll go to bed you little Jacka- 
dandy, why youare not a Wench you Rogue, you are” a Boy, a very 
Boy, and I love you the better for'c, Sirrah, hel ? 

Lady- D. Ah Sir, ſee there.. = 

Sir Da. Bleſs us, a man / and bloody! what upon my Hall Table ! 

Lady D. Two Ruffians brought him injult now, pronouncing the in- 
'bumane deed” was done'by your command, Sir Folly came in the di- 
FraQting\Minpte, or ſure I had dy*d with my diltraCting Fears, how 
could you tiaing on a revenge ſo horrid? 

Sir Da. As 1 hope to be ſav'd Neighbour l only bargain'd with *em to 
Baſtinado him in a way, or ſo, as one Friend might do another ; but 
do you ſay that he is dead ? 

Sir Fol. Dead, dead as Clay ;, ſtark ſtiff and uſeleſs all, nothing a- 
bout him ſtirring, but alls cold and ſtill, I knew him a luſty fellow once, 
a very metteled Fellow, ?cis a thouſand pitties. 

\ Sir Da. What ſhall Il do? Il throw my ſelf upon him, kiſs his wide 
wounds, and weep till blind as Buzzard. 

Lady D. Oh come not near him, there's ſuch. horrid Antipathy fol- 
bo all murders, his wounds would ſtream afreſh ſhou'd you but touch 

im 

' Sir. Da. Dear Neighbour, Deareſt Neighbour, Friend, Sir folly, as 
you love Charity pity my wretched .Caſe, and give me. Counſell, 
i give my Wife and all my Eſtate to have him live again, or ſhall : 
ory him in the Arbour at the upper «nd of the Gardens. | 


© Sir 
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: fir Fol. -7 : oy I -_ think ol never think on'r, 
the dogs w ere, as ' Icrape holes to bones ip, 
there is but one way that I know - wv | uy ks 1 . 

Sir Da. What is tt dear Neigbour, what is it? you ſee 1 am upon my 
kneesto you, take all 1 have and eafe me of my fears. | 

Sir Fol. Truly the beſt thing that 1 canthink of, is puttivg of bim 
to bed, putting him into a warm bed, and try to fetch him to. life again, 
a warm bed is the beft thing in the World, my Lady-maydo much too, 
ſhe*s 'a good  Wornan, and as Pre been told, underſtands:a green” 
wound well. - | | {25 | oo | 

Sir Da. My dear, my dear, my dear !*- - emp tarde 2 

D. Bear me away; oh ſend me hence far off, wheremy unhap- 
py name 'may.:be'a ſtranger; and this fad accident. no more remem-' 
ber'd to' my diſhonour. 2&1 M: SR$ Zi CRE i346 Bikix: 

Sir Da. -Ahjbut my Love ! my Joy / are there no bowels in thee 2:+- 

Lady D-. What would you have me do ? 

Sir Da. Prithee do ſo much as try thy skill, there may be one drachm 
of life left in him yet, take him up to thy Chamber, put himinto thy own 
bed, and try what thou cart do with him; prithee do, if thou can'ſt 
bur find motion in him, all may be well yet, PI] go up to.my Cloſet in the 
Garret, *and ſay my prayers in the meag while. 

Lady D. Will ye then leave this ruine on my hands ? | 

Sir Da. Pray, pray my Dear ; I beſeech you Neighbour help to per- 
ſwade her if it be poſlible. X 

Sir Fol. Faith Madam do, try what you can do, I have a great fan. 
ſie you may do him good: who can tell but you may have the gift 
of ſtroaking; pray Madam be Perſwaded. Ry a RTE 

Lady D. V1 do what e'r*s your Pleaſure. | 

Sir Da. That's my beſt Dear: Pl goto my Cloſet and pray for thee 
heartily. Alas, alas, that ever this ſhould happen——— [Exit. 

Beang. So, is he gone, Madam, my Angel / | 

Sir Fol. What no thanks, noreward for old 7olly now ? Come hither 
Hoſſie, you little Cazary-bird, you little Hopo? my thumb,come hither : 
make me a Curt'fie, and give mea kiſs now, hah / give me a kiſs I ſay, 
odd 1 will havea kiſs, ſo 1 will, 1 will have a kiſsif 1 ſet on's ; ſhoogh, 
ſhoogh, get you into a corner when I bid you, ſhoogh, ſhoogh, ſhoogh, 


what there already ? 
_ [She goes to Beaugard. 
Well, 1 ha? done, 7 ha? done, this *tis to be an old Fellow now. | 
Beau. And will youſave the life of him y*ave wounded ? 
Lady D. Dare you truſt your ſelf to my skill for a Cure? 
[Sir Davy appears at a Window above. 
Sir 7el. Hiſt * hiſt ? cloſe, cloſe, 7 ſay again, yonder's Sir Davy, 
odds ſo* | | 
Sir” Da. My Dear, my dear ! my dear /———— 
Lady D. Who's that calls? my Love, is't you ? 


Sir Da. Ahſome comfort, or my —__ broke - is there any hopes 
yet ? 


ry 
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yet f:1've try?d.to ſay.my. Prayers and cannot: if he be quite ' dead, 7 

ſhall never pray 2gainz Neighbour, no: hopes ? | | 

Sir Fol. Truly little or none. ſome. ſmall pulſe think there is left, ve- 
ry: little, there's 'nothing to be done if you dont pray, get you to pray- 
ers, whatever you do, get your gone, nay don't ſtay now, ſhut the 

Window 7 tell-you. TiAE : 

. Sir Da. Wellthis is a great troubletome, but good night. 

'Sir Jol...Good:night to you dear Neighbour. . | 31y; 551 - 
Get ye up-get ye up, and be gone intro the [co Beaugard avd Lady D.] 
next room, preſently, make haſte: but don't ſteal away till I come to 
you, be ſure ye remember, don't ye ſtir till t come g, Piſh,; none of- this 
bowing and fooling, it but loſes time, PI only bolt the door that be- 
longs to Sir Davy's Lodgings,. that he may. be ſafe, and be with you in a 
twinkle, Ah, h, b, h ! ſo now for the door, very well;. Friend-you are 
faſhion nog LE 7 | : [Boles the door: 


Sings. Bonney Laſs gan thoo wert mine, | 
Ard twonty thooſand poonds aboot thee, & 6. 


ACT. V. 
Courtine bound on 4 Conch in Sylvia's Chamber. 


Covr. | ! heigho/ ha! where am 7? was I drunk or no laſt 
mght-? ſomething leannig that way. But where the Devil 
am 7? ſincerely ina Bawdy-Houſe-. Fogh! what a ſmell of ſin is here! 
let me look about; if there be eyer a Geneva Bible or. a Praftice of Pie. 
ty in the room, 7 am ſure / have gueſt right, What's the matter now ! 
- ty'd faſt! bonnd too-! what tricks have I play'd to come into this con. 
dition {: / have lighted into the Territories of ſome merrily diſpos'd 
Chamber-maid or other, and ſhe in a witty fit forſooth hath truſt me up 
thus, has ſhe pinn'd no rags to my tail, or chalkt me upon the back trow ?- 
would 7 had her Miſtreſs here at a venture. 

Sylv. What would you do with her, my enchantedR night, if you had. 
her 7 you are too ſober for her by this time, next time you get drunk you. 
may perhaps venture to ſcale her Balcony like a valiant Captain as- 

ou are. | | 
1 Cour. Haſt thou done this my dear deſtruction #- and 'am /'in thy 
' Limbo? / muſt confeſs when 1 am in my Beer, my Courage does run - 
away with me now and then : hut let me looſe and thou ſhalt ſee what 
a gentle humble Animal thou haſt made me. Fie upont, what tie me up 
like anungovernable Cur to the frame of a table, ler, letthy poor dog 
looſe; that he may. fawn and. make much of thee a little. : 

Sylva. What with thoſe Paws which: you have been ferreting ye 

elas 
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 felds withal, and are very dirty ſtill? after you have been daggling your 
ſelf abroad for prey, and can meet with none, you come ſneaking 


hither for acruft, do you? | 
Maid. Shall I fetch the Whip and the Bell, Madam ? and flaſh him 


for his roguery ſoundly ? 8 
Cour. ladeed, indeed ! do you long to be ferking of man's fleſh, ſa- 
- dam Flea-trap ?' does the Chaplain of the Family uſe you to the exerciſe, 
that you are ſo ready for it ? | 
Sylv. If you ſhould be let looſe,and taken into favour now; you would 
be for rambling again ſo ſoon as you had got your liberty ? 
Conr, Do but try me, andifever 7 prove recreant more, let me be 


beaten and us'd like a dog in good earneſt. 
Sylv. Promiſe to grant me but one requeſt, and it ſhall be done. 


Cour. Hear me but Swear» 
Sylv. That any body may do ten thonſand times a day. 
Cour. Upon the word of a Gentleman, nay as 7 hope to get Mony in 


my Pocket. : a | 
Sylv. There 1 believe _—_ Lelye, you'l keep your Word you 


ſa 

"OY If / don't, hang me vp in that Weaches old Garters. 

| Sylv. See Sir, you have your freedom. 

Cour. Weil now name the price 3 what muſt 7 pay fort? 

Sylv. You know Sir, conſidering our ſmall acquaintance, you have 
been pleaſcd to talk to me very freely of love matrers. 

Cour, I muſt confeſs, 7 have been ſomething to blame that way, but 
if ever thou heareſt more of it from my mouth after this nights adven- 
ture, would I were well out of the Houſe ! | 

Sylv. Have a careof ſwearing, 7 beſeech you, for yon muſt under. 
ſtand, that ſpight of my teeth, 7 am at laſt fallen in love moſt unmer. 


cifully. 
Cour. And doſt thon imagine 1 am ſo hard-hearted a Villain as to have 


no compaſlion of thee. 
Syly. No, for 7 hope he's a man you can- have no exceptions a- 

gainſt. | 
Cour. 


fort. 
Sylv. Who do you think it may be now ? try if you can gueſs him. "7 


Cour, Whoever he is, he's an honeſt fellow Ple: warrant him, and 7 
believe will not think himſelf very unhappy neither. | 

Sylv. If a Fortune of 5000 pounds, pleaſant nights, and quiet days 
can make him happy, 7 aſſure you he may be ſo, but try once to gueſs 
at him. - | 

Cour. But if I ſhould be miſtaken. 

Sylv. Why, who is it you would wiſh me to ? 

Cour. You have 5000 pound you ſay? 


Sylv. Yes. 
Cour. Faith Child, to deal honeſtly ' well enough who tis / 
| 2 w:{h 


Yes, yes, the man is a man, Ile aſſure you, that's one com- 
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wiſh for, but 'Sweet-heart before 1 tell you my inclinations, it were but 
xeaſonable that I knew yours. PES 

 Sylv. Well Sir, becauſe I am confident you will ſtand my friend in 

ahe buſinels, Pl make a diſcovery, and to hold you in ſuſpence no lon- 

ger, you muſt know I have a months-mind toan Arm-full of your dear- 

ly beloved friend and brother Captain, what fay you to't ? 

Cour. Madam your humble Servant, good buy, that's all. 

Sylv. What thus cruelly leave a Lady that ſo kindly took you in in 

' your laſt nights pickle into her Lodging, whither would you rove now, 
my Wanderer ? 
Cour. Faith Madam, you havedealt fo gallantly in truſting me with 
your paſlion, that I cannot ſtay here without telling you, that I am 
three times as much in love with an acquaintance of yours, as you - can 
be with any friend of mine. : 

Sylv. Not with my waiting Woman I hope, Sir. | 
 Covr. No, but it is with a certain Kinſewoman of thine Child, they 
call her my Lady Dunce, a 7 think this is her Houſe too, they ſay ſhe 
will be civil upon a good occaſion, therefore prithee be charitable, and 
ſhew the way to her Chamber a little. 

Sylv. What commit Adultery Captain, fie upon't ! What hazzard: 
your ſoul! 

Eoxr. No, no, only venture my body a little, that*s all; look you 
you know the ſecret, and may imagine my deſires, therefore. as you 
would have me afliſt your inclinations, pray be civil and help me to 
mine, look you, nodemurring upon the matter, no qualms, but ſhew . 
me the ways; or you Huſlie, you ſhall do's, any Baw?d will ſerve at pre- 
fent, for 7 will go. | 

Sylv. But you ſhan't go, Sir- - 

Conr. Shan't go, Lady? 

Sylv. No, ſhan*t go, Sir; did I not tell you when once you had got 
your hiberty, that you would be rambling again. 

Corr. Why Child, would*ſt thou be ſo uncharitable to tie up a poor 
Jade fo an empty Rack in thy Stable, when he knows where to go 
elſewhere and get provender enough ? ' | 

Sylv. Any muſty Provender, 7 find, will ſerve your turn, ſo you 
have it but cheap, or at another mans charges. 

Cour. No Child,l had rather my Ox ſhould graze in a/Hield of my own, 
than live hide-bound upon the Common, or run the hazzard of being 
Pounded every day. for Treſpaſles. 

Sylv. Truly all things confider?d, *tis a: great pity ſo good a Huſ. 
band-man as you ſhould want a Farm to cultivate. ; 

Cour. Would'ſt thou be but kind, and let me haye a Bargain ina T6- 
nement of thine, to try how it would agree with me. 

Sylkv. And would you be contented to take a Leaſe for your Life. 

Cour. So pretty a Lady of the Mannor and a moderate Rent. 

Sy'v. Which you'l be ſure to pay very punctually. 


Cory. If thondonbteſt my honeſty, ith en take @ little earneſt be- 
ftore- hand. | Sylw 
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© Sylv. Not ſo haſty neither, good Tenant ; Imprimir, You ſhall ob- 
lige your ſelf to a conſtant reſidence, -and not by leaving the Houſe un- 
inhabited, let it run to repairs. - 

Cours Agree'd. £ : 

Sylv. Item, For your own ſake you ſhall promiſe to keep the Eſtate 
well fenc't, and: encloas'd, leſt ſome time or other your Neighbours 
Cattle break in and ſpoilthe Crop on the Ground Friend. : 

Cour» Very juſt and reaſonable, provided I don's find it lie too much 
to Common already. : 

_ " Sylv. Item, Youſhall enter into. ſtrict Covenant, not to take any o- 
ther Farm upon your hands, without my conſent and approbation, or 
if you do, that then it ſhall be lawful for me to get me another Tenant, 
- how and where 1 think fic. 

_ Faith that's ſomething hard though, let me tell you but that 
Landlady- 

Sylv. Upon theſe terms we'll draw Articles. 

Conr.. And when-ſhall we Sign *em ? 

Sylv. Why this morning, as ſoon as the ten a Clock Office in Covent- 

arden is open. 

Corr. A bargain, but how will you anſwer your Entertainment of 
2 drunken Red-coat in your Lodgings at theſe unſeaſonable hours ? 

Sylv. That's a ſecret you will be hereafter obliged to keep for your 
own ſake, and for the Family, your Friend Beangxrd ſhall anilwer for us. 
there, 

Coxy. Indeed [ fancy'd the Rogue had miſchief in his head, he behav?d 
himſelf fo ſoberly laſt night, has he taken a Farm lately too. 

Sylv. A treſpaſler, I believe, if the truth were known, upon the Pro- 
vender you would. fain. have been biting at juſt now.. 


Enter: Maid. 


Maid, Madam, Madam; have a care of your ſelf; I fee Lights in 
the great Hall, whatever is the Matter, Sir Davy and all.the Family are 
up» 

"town I hope they'l come and catch me here :- Well, now you have 
brought me into this condition, what wiil you do with me, hah / | 

Sylv. You won't be coritented for a while to be ty'd up like a Jade to 
an empty Rack without Hay, willyon? - 

Cour. Faith e'n take me, and put thy mark upon me quickly, that if 
Hight in ſtrange hands they may know me for a Sheep of thine. 

Sylv. What by your wanting a Fleece do you. mean ? If it muſt be 
fo, . come follow your Shepherds: B a aa. LExemunt: 


Enter Sir Davy and Vermin- 
Six Das: I cannot (leep, I ſhall never ſl:ep again, 1 have pray?d too 


f6 long,. that were Ito be. hang*d preſently, 1 haves never a prayer 
| lefx 
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left to help my ſelf, Iwas no ſooner lay'n down upon the Bed juſt now; 
and faln intoa ſlumber, but methought the Devil was carrying me down 
Ludgate hill a Gallop, fix puny Fiends with flaming Fire-forks running 
before him like Link-boys, to throw me headlong into Fleer-ditch, which 
ſeemed to be turned into a lake of Fire and Brimſtone; would it were 
Morning. - | 

Verm. Truly, Sir, it has been a very diſmal night. 

Sir. Da. But did'ſt thou meet never a white thing upon the Stairs ? 

YVerm. No, Sir, not I, but methoughts I ſaw our great Dog Touzer, 
with _ great Collar on, ſtand atthe Cellar-door as I came along the 
old Entry. | 
* Sir Da. It could never be, Toxzer has a Chain, had this thing a Chain 
on ? | 
Verm. No Sir, :no Chain; but it had Touzers eyes for all the 
World. | 

Sir Da. What, ugly great frightful eyes? 7 IS 

FVerm. Ay, Ay, \huge ſaucer eyes, but mightily like Towzers, 

Sir Da. OhLord? Oh Lard! heark! heark ! | 

FVerm. What! what beleech you Sir ? 

Sir. Da. What's that upon the ſtairs ? didſt thou hear nothing ? 
hiſt, heark, pat, pat, pat heark, heh ! Rk 

Ferm. Hear nothing | where Sir. | 
: Sir Da Look? Look! what's that / what's that? in the corner 
there * 

Verm. Where? 

Sir Da. There. 

Ferm. What upon the Iron Cheſt ? | 

Sir Da. No, the long black thing vp by the old Clock-caſe, ſee! 
ſee now it ſtirs, and is coming this way. 

FYerm. Alas Sir, ſpeak to it, you area Juſtice 0? peace, I beſeech you, 
I dare not ſtay in the Houſe - Vi call the Watch and tell %*em Hells 
broke looſe, what fhall Il do? oh! | [LExit. 

Sir Da. Oh Fermin, if thou art a true Servant have pity on thy Ma- 
| ſter, and do not forſake me in this diſtreſſed condition. Satan be gone, 
I defie thee, I'll repent and be fav'd, Pl ſay my prayers, II go to 
Church; help! help! help ! was there any thing, or no ? in what hole 
ſhall I hide my ſell ? | LExit. 


Enter Sir Jolly, Fourbin and Bloody-bones. 


Sir Jol. That ſhou'd be Sir Davy's voice, the waiting Woman indeed 
told me he was afraid and could not ſleep, prettty Fellows, pretty 
Fellows both, ya've done your buſineſs handſomly, what 1Il warrant 
you have beena-Whoring together now, hah! You do well, you do 
well, I like you the better for't, what's a Clock ? 

Four. Near four, Sir, *twill not be day yet theſe two hours. 

Sir Fol. Very well, but how got ye into the Houſe ? 


' Foxrsb. 


; Fourban ! 
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Foxrb. A ragged retainer of the Family, Yermin I think they call him, 
let'ns in as Phyſitians ſent = by your Order. | 
S;r Fol. Excellent Rogues! and then'l hope all things are ready as 
Ig ave Directions, | w WE: mY 
Fonrb. Toatittle, Sir, there ſhall not be a more critical Obſerver 
of your Worſhips pleaſure than your humble Servant the: Chevalier 
_ Sir ol. Get you gone you Rogue, you have aſharp Noſe, and are a 
nimble Fellow, | have no more toſay to you, ſtand aſide, and be ready 
when I call, here he comes, hiſt, hem, hem, hem. 


| Emer Sir Davy. 
Sir Da. Hah! what art thou ? approach thou like the rogged Baxk- 


ſide Bear, the Eaſtcheap-bull, or Monſter ſhewn in Fair, take any ſhape 


but that, and PI confront thee. 
Sir Fol. Alas unhappy Man! 7 am thy Friend. 
Sir Da. Thou can'ſt not be my Friend, for 1 defy thee. Sir Folly! 


Neighbour ! hah! is it you? are you ſure it is you? are you your 
ſelf? if you be, give me your hand, Alas aday TI ha? ſeen the' Devil. 
Sir Fol. The Devil, Neiglibour ! : | 
Sir Da. Ay, Ay, there's no help for'c, at firſt -7 fancy*d it was a 
young white Bears Cub danceing in the ſhadow BF my Candle, then ic 
was turn'd to a pair of blew Breeches with wooden legs on, ſtampt a- 
bout the room'as-ifall the Cripples in Town had kept their Rendezyour 
there, when all ofa ſudden it appear'd like a leathern Serpent, and 
with a dreadful clap of Thunder flew out of the Window. 
Sir Jol. Thunder ' Why l heard no Thunder. 
Sir Da. That may be too, . what were you aſleep? 
Sir Fol. Aſleep quotha, no, no, no ſleeping this Night for mel aſſure 
Ou: ® 
: Sir Da. Well what's the beſt news then? How does the Man ? 
- Sir Fol. E*en as he did before he was born, nothing at all, he's- 
Dead. 


Sir Da. Dead what quite dead ? : 
Sir Fol. As good as dead, if not quite dead, was a horrid Murder, 


and then the terrour of Conſcience, Neighbour. _ | 
Sir Da. And truly I have a very terrif?d one, Friend, though I never 
found I had any Conſcience at all till now. Pray whereabout was his 


death*s wound? | 
Sir Fol. Juſt here, juſt under his left Pap, a dreadful gaſh. 


Sir Da. So very wide 1 | 
Sir Fol. Oh, as wide as my Hat, you might have ſeen his Lungs, Liver 
and Heart, as perfectly, as if you had bce11in his Belly. 
Sir Da. Is there no way to have him privately Buried, and conceal 
this Murder ? muſt] needs be bang?d by the neck like a Dog, Neigh5our ? 


dol1 look asifl wouldbe hang'd 2. Af 
ir 
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bir Fol. Truly, Sir Davy, 1 muſt deal faithfully with you, you do 
look a little ſuſpiciouſly at preſent 3 but have you ſeen the Devil, 
ſay you? | | 


Fad Py Ay ſurely, it was the Devil, nothing elſe could have fright- 
Sir Fol. Bleſs us, and guard usall the Angels, what's that ? 
Sir Da. Poteſtati ſempiterne cujus benevo-} Kneels, holding up his hands, 

lentia ſervantur gentes, & Cujus miſericordia. 4 and mui ring as if he pray'd. 
Sir Fol. Neighbour, . where are you, Friend, Sir Davy ? Ty 
Sir Da. Ah, what ever you do, be ſure to ſtand cloſe xo me, where, 

where is it ? ; 


Sir A Juſt, juſt there, in the ſhape of a Coach and fix Horſes againſt 
the wall. 


- S&r Da. Deliver us all, he won't carry me away: in that-Coach 

and fix will he ? | No ts 
*Sir Fol. Do you ſee it ? | = | 
Sir Da. Sce it ! plain, plain, dear friend adviſe me what I ſhall do ? 

Sir Folly, Sir Folly, do you hear nothing ? Sir Folly, Hah! has he left 


me alone ! Yermia, 
FVermin. SI, 


Sir Da. Am I alive? doſt thou know me again ? Aml thy Quondam 


- Maſter, Sir Davy Dunce ? 


Verm. I hope ſhall never forget you, Sir. 
Sir Da. Didſt thou ſee nothing ? oe 
Verm. Yes, Sir, methought the Houſe was all o' fire as it were. 


Sir Da.- Did'ſt thou not ſee how the Devils grin'd and gnaſht their 
teeth at me, Yermin ? 


Verm,. Alas, Sir, I was afraid one of *em would haye bit off my Noſe, 
as he vaniſht out of the door. . | | 


Sir Da. Lead me away, 1*l go to my Wife, Il die by my own dear 
Wife ; run away to the Temple and call Conncellor my Lawyer, Il 


make over my Eſtate preſently, I ſhant live till Noon, VI give all | have 
to my Wife, Hah Yermizn! | ; 


. Verm. Truly, Sir, ſhe's a very good Lady. 


Sir Da. Ah much, much too good for me Yerm;n, thou canſt not 
imagine what ſhe has done for me Man, ſhe would break her heart if 


ſhould give any thing away from her, ſhe loves me ſo dearly : Yet if 1 
do die, thou ſhalt haye al! my old Shoes. 


Verm. 1 hope to ſee you live Many a-fair day yet though. | 
Sir Da. Ah, my Wife, my poor Wife, lead me to my poor Wife. 
= | LExeunt. 


Scene draws and diſcoversSir Jolly, Beaugard, aud Lady 
| | in her Chamber. | 


Lady D. What think you now of a cold wet March over the 
Mountains, your men tir'd, your Baggage not come up, but at _ 3 
irty 
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dirty watry Plain to Encamp. upon, and nothing to ſhelter yon, bur an 
old Leager Cloak as tatter?d as your Colours? is not this muci b<tcer 
now thanlying wet and getting the Sciattica ? | . 

_ Beaug. The hopes of this made all Fatigue eaſie to me, the thoughts 
of farinda have a thouſand times Tefreſht me-in my ſolitude, when e're 
1 Matcht, I fancy?d ſtill it was to my Clarinda { when 1 fought, 1 ima- 
gir?d it was for my Clarinda\, but when I came home, aud found Clarinda 
 loſt/- — how could you think of waſting but a night in the rank 

ſurfeiting arms of this foul- feeding Monſter ; this rotten trunck of a 
Man,- that lays claim to you. | | 

- "Lady D. The perwafion of Friends, and the Authority of Parefits | 

Beaug: And had you no more Grace, than to be ruPd by a Father and 
Mother ? _ bf 
Lady D. When you: were gone, that ſhould have given me better 
Counſel, how could | help my ſelf ? : | 

'"Feaug- Methinks then you might have found out ſome cleanlier ſhifr 
to have thrown away your ſelf upon, than nauſeous old age, and un- 
wholſome deformity. * | y" 

Lady D. W hat. upon ſome overgrown full fed Country Fool, with a 
Horſe Face, a great ugly Head, and a great fine Eſtate, one that ſhould 
have been drain'd and ſqueez'd, and jolted up and down the Town in 
Hacknies with Chears and Heftors, and ſo ſent home at three o' Clock 
every Morning like a lolling Booby, ſtinking, with a belly full of ftumm'd 
Wine, and nothing in's Pockets. | 

" Beaug. You might have made a-traCtable Beaſt of ſuch a one, he would 

bave been young eriough for Training. | 

- Lady D._Is youth then ſo gentle, if age be ſtubborn? Young-men 
- ike pin $ wrought by a fubtile work-man, eaſily ply to what their 
' wiſhes pteſs'erh, but the deſire once gone that kept "em down, they ſoon 
ftart ſtreipht again, and no fign's left which way they bent before. 


Sir Jolly. at the door peeping- 


Sir Jolly. So, ſo, who ſays1 ſee any thing now? I ſee nothing not 1, 
1 don't ſee, I don't ſee, 1 don't look, not fo much as nos not 1. 
"60% 7 Ot ROOFS, 


* 


= Enter Sir Davy.. 


Sir Da. 1 will have my Wife, carry me to my Wife, lJetme.go to my 
Wife, 1 live and die with, my. Wife, let the Devil do his worſt ; Ah, 
my Wife, my Wife, my Wife '—— "Ho DE... 
' Lady D. Alas, alas, we are ryin'd, ſhift for your. ſelf, counteferit 
the dead Corps once more, or any thing- wy | © 

Sir Da. Hah! whoſoe?re thou art, thon can'ſt not eax me, ſpeak to 
me; who has done this? thou can'ſt not ſay I did it 

Jr Fol. Did it, did *what ? here's no A ae did any thing _ 
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know, Neighbour, what's the matter with you ? what ailes you? whi- 
ther do you go? whither do you run? I tell you here's no body ſays 
a word to you. | - | 
, Sir Da. Did you not ſce the Ghoſt juſt now ? 
| Sir 7ol. Ghoſt !. prithee now, here*'s no Ghoſt, 'whither would you 
go? I tell you, you ſhall not ſtir one foot farther Man, the Devil- 
take me if you do; Ghoſt, prithee here's no Ghoſt at all, a little fleſh 
and blood indeed there is, ſome old, ſome young, ſome alive, ſome 
dead, and ſo forth, but Ghoſt / Piſh, here's no Ghoſt. | 

Sir Da.. But, Sir, If 1 ſay I didſee a Ghoſt, 1 did ſeea Ghoſt, and 
you, go that, why ſure I know a Ghoſt whenfjl ſee one + &h my Dear, 
if chou had?ſt but ſeen the-Devil half ſo often as 41 have ſeen him. _ 

Lady D. Alas, Sir Davy, if you ever lov'd me, come not, oh come 
not near me, | have reſolv'd to waſte the ſhort Remainder of my Life in 
Penitence, and taſte of Joys no more. | | 1 | 
* Sir Da. Alas my poor Child, but do you think then there was. no 
Ghoſt indeed 2 EY gg | a Aral x 

Sir Fol. Ghoſt ! Alas a day, what ſhould a Ghoſt do here? 

Sir Da. And is the man dead? - | | 

Sir Fol. Dead, Ay, ay, ſtark dead, he's ſtiff by this time. 

Lady D. Here you may ſee the horrid ghaſtly 'SpeCtacle, the ſad 
effects of my. too rigid. Vertue, and your too fierce Reſentment——— 

Sir ol. Do.yau ſee there? - . . | —_—_— 

Sir Da. Ay, ay, I do ſee, wou'd I had never ſeen hitn, would he had 
lain with my Wife in every Houſe between Charing-Croſs and Ald:Gate, 
ſo this had never happen'd. : ot 

* Sir Fol. In Troth, and would he had, but weare all mortal Neigh- 
bour, all mortal, .to day we are here, to morrow gone, like the ſhadow 
that vaniſheth,. like the, graſs that withereth, or like the Flower that fa- 
ceth, ar indeed like any thing, of rather like nothing ; but we are all 
mortal. 

Sir Da. Heigh / , | 

Lady. D. Down, down'that trap door, it goes into a bathing-Room, 
for the reſt, leave it to my Conduct. | 

' Sir Fol. *Tis very unfortunate that you ſhould” run your ſelf into 
this-premunice, Sir David. s. "1 ; 

Sir Da. Indeed, and fo it is. 

Sir Fol. For a Gentleman, a man in Authority, a perſon in years, 
one that uſed to go to Church with his Neighbours. . 

Sir De. Every Sunday, truly Sir 7olly. | 

Sir Fol. Pay Scot and Lot to the Pariſh. 

Sir D4 Six pounds a year to the very Poor, without abatement or de. 
duction ; *cis very hard, if ſo goed a Common-Wealths-man ſhould 
be brought to ride in a Cart at laft, and be hang*d in a Sunſhiny morn- 
ings .to make Butchers and Suburb Apprentices a - Holy-day ; I'll &en 
run away... LI 

Sir-Fol- Run away ! why then your eſtate* will be forfeited, . you'l yo 
yeor:Eſtate man... * | ic: 
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Sir Ds. Truly, you ſay right, Friend, and a Man had better be 


half bang'd than loſe his Eſtate, you know. 
Sir Fol. Hang'd 7 no, no, 1 think there's no great fear of Hanging 


neigher; what, the Fellow was but a ſort of an unaccountable Fellow, 
as I heard you ſay. = 
Pox on him, he was a Souldierly ſort of a Vaga- 


Sir Ds. Ay, ay, 2 
bond, he had little or Nothing but his ſins to live upon : IfI could have 


had but Patience; he would have been hang'd within theſe two Months, 
and all this miſchief ſav'd. : 
| Beaugard Riſes up like 4 Ghoſt at « trap deor, juſt before 
f | Sir Davy. WO 


% 


Sir Da. Ah Lord ! the Devil, the Devil, the Devil. . 
| [. Falls upon his Face. 


Sit Fol. Why, Sir Davy, Sir Davy, what ailes you? What's the 
matter with you ? _ | 
Sir Da. Let me alone, let me lie ſtill, 1 will not look up to ſee an 
Angel, Ohhh. - 
y do you do theſe cruel things to affright me # 


D. My Dear, wh 


Laay 
Pray rife and ſpeak to me. 2 
Sir Da. Idare not ſtir, t ſaw the Ghoſt again juſt now. 


Lady D. Ghoſt again! what Ghoſt ? Where? . 
Sir Da. Why, there, there. 

Sir Fol. Here has been no Ghoſt. 

Sir Da. Why did you ſee nothing then ? 


| Lady D. See nothing ? no, nothing but one another. i 
Sir Da. Then I am enchanted, or my end near at hand, Neighbour, 


for Heaven's ſake Neighbour adviſe me what I ſhall do-to be at 


reſt. | 
Sir Fol. Do! why what think you if the Body were removed ? 
Sir Ds. Remov*d! Pd give.a hundred pound the Body were out 0? 
my Houſe; may be then the Divel wou'd not be ſo impudent. | 
Sir Fol. 1 have diſcover'da door place in the Wall, betwixt my La- 
dies Chamber and one that belongs to me, if you think fit, we'll beat it 
down and remove this troubleſome lump of Earth to my Houſe. 


Sir Da. But will ye beſo kind? 
_ Sir Fol- If you think it may by any means be ſerviceable to 


OU- 
R. Sir D4. Truly if the Body were remoy*d, and diſpos'd of private- 
ly, that no more might be heard of the matter | hope he?l be as 
. good as his word. _ | 5% ; 
- Sir Fol. Fear nothing, Pll warrant you, but in troth, I had utterly 
forgot one thing, utterly forgot ir. - 


Sir Da. Whats that ? 
Sir Jol. Why it will be abſolutely neceſſary that my Lady ſtaid with 


me at my Houſe for one day 3 ill _— were b<tter ſctled. 
12 Sc 
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Sir Da. Ah, Sir folly { whatez7er you think fit! any thing of mine that 


you havea mind to; pray take her, pray-take her, you ſhall be very wel- 
- come} hear you, my deareſt, there is but one way for. 


us to pet: rid of 
this untoward buſineſs, 8nd Sir- Foily has found it out, theret 


| areby all 
means go along with him, and be rul'd by him, and- whatever Sir 
would haye thee do, een do it 
b*«'y, till i ſee you again. 22/24 3b vi: Bf 

Sir Fol. This is certainly, the Civileſt -Cuckold in City, Town; 
Country. | 4 (i is 1 

Bean. Is he gone ? - *» [Steps ont. 

D. Yes; and has left» poor 'me here: 4h + hf 
Bean, In troth, Madam, *tis'barbarouſly done of him, to commit a 
horrid murder on the Body of an innocent poor Fellow, and then leave 
you to ſtem thedanger of it. - - EDT NCHS? 

Sir Fol.Odd an | were as thee Sweet-heart,1'd be reveng'd on him for it, 
ſol wonld: Ge get ye together, fteal ous :ef the houſe as ſolely as<you 
can, I'll meet ye inthe P;azzs preſently, go, be ſure yeſteal out of the 
Houſe, and'don let Sir Davy ſve you. $5 >: rcis 9737 i: a0 112 


9s 
id O ovat, 


The Svene ſhnts, and Gir Jolly comes forwhrds. 1d 
Enter Bloody-boncs. os 


Bloody-bones. Mu 3.7 SBS hl } 
Blood. 1 am here, Sir. £27 WT 18 
Sir Fol. Go you and Fourbine to my Houſe prefenth;, bid Monſieur 

Fourbin remember that all things be ordered according to my diteftions, 

tell my Maids too lam-coming home ina trice, bid *tm get the-great 

Chamber, andthe Banquet | ſpoke for Ready preſently, and ye hear, 


carry the Minſtrels with ye too, for Pm reſolv'd to rejoy 
let me ſee 


Sir Davy. X . | 


Emter Sir Davy. © 


Sir Da. Ay Neighbour, *cis 7; isthe buſineſs dohe ? 7 cannot befſatis- 
$*d till / am ſure, have you remov*d the bedy, is ir gone ? WIT 

Sir ol. Yes, yes, My Servants convey*d it-out of the Houſe jaſt now ; 
well Sir Davy, a good morning te you - / wiſh yo your health with all 
my Heart Sir Davy, the firſt thing you do though, 1d have you ſay your 
' prayers by all means if you can. | | 
> Sir Da if 1canpobſitly, 4 will. 


Sir Fol. Well, God b*w'y w” «Exit Sirofotiy. 
: * Sir Da. God Þ'w'y+ heartily; good Neighbour — JWermine, 
Kermane. ID7-IF-» Mw 


\ 


Enter 


| | fo 
» ſoheaven proſper ye, good by; ood 


OT . 
by 


ce this mormag, 


ied Whore to Bridewell, ahd ſaid ſhe was his Gai 


"LIM 
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Butey Vermia Vo” 3 


Verm. Did your i call F 

Sir Da. Gaxmn, Tun preſently aver; the ar nd the Conſtable 
preſently, tell him here's. Murder committed, and that 4 muſt ſpeak 
wich bimioſtantly ———Pleen'carry. him- to-my Neighbours, thas he 
may 'fint.che dead ibody rhere, and fo lex my Neighbous |be. very fairly 
havg'd io my ſtead, hah! avery good jeſt: as 1 bope to ve, ha, a, ha ; 
hey, what's that ? 


Wachmin #TAImelt 4 3:Clock and 2 dark cloudy mopnips, good. Ht 


0) Srow wy Maſters all, yoo MOLTBIs ods 9129, ant 


__ 
7 723. \ tt £ Mi j\\s ” 


| Emter Conſtable, an Watch:.. 


Conf. _ $ this! ha pets come in Centeme, — ah, Sir 
your Honours rvans 1 and th going my morn- 

mi Rounds, and finding your-gdoor ——_ Id to enter to ſee 
there were-no danger, Your: * ocihip wall ul our care, a good 
morning to you, Sir. 

Sir Da. Oh Mr. Conſtable, Fm glad you're hers, | ſent my man juſt 
now te tall you, I have ſad news $0 ;4eb.. you,! Mir: Conſtable-,, 

{-*Comſe. 1. 219 ſorry for: that,” Sir; lad-nows ! 

Sir Da. Oh aYs tad news, very ol news cru: here has been, gave 


Ner-commigted: 


Conſt. Murder ; if that's All weare Your 4 amble Aoaats) Sir, we” 'l 
bud = good worrow, murder? s nobung A Fhis "On might] ka Covent- 
LGargen;".. 

-- - Sir Dew Oh ut this is a horrid blopdy murder jc apdar wy ; Noſe, 
J,cannot! but: 4ake: natice. of it; ronge} Bn XE5-.£0: tell. $9 


Authors of it, verty ferry traly,. =: :c E-6 2 VI! 


Conſt, Was it committed here near hand e. 7 
Sir Da. Oh at the very next. deor;:a fad wurgar indbad ; iotey 
had done . chey carried. the. body privately. yuto my Neighhous Follies 
Houſe here, 1 am ſorry to tell it you Mr. Conſtable, for Iam Aﬀraid 
x: will lbbk but ſcurvily on bis ſte; though I 2m 8,JaFice 0 Peace 
hp is _ am: bound' by, my: Oath to AKe; apriee, ap Ye: L jau's 
K 1:3 . 
2 Watch. I never: kd chat Sir Folly: 2-4 | 
| Conſt. He threatped me wother day, MTS 2 nk er LY 
ir a4 


if your 
Worſhip thinks fit, we'll go ſearch his houſe, 
Sir Da. Oh by all mean Gendemony ls muſt be ſo, Juſtice mult hare 


| its courle, the Kings leige Sabje&ts muſt nat be deſtroy'd, Fermir,, 


carry Mr. Conſtable /and his Dragons. intp.;the Gellas, ad make 'cm 
&ink, ll byt ſtep. into- my. $tudy, put. 03: agFage of prot thing ayd 
call vpon ye inſtantly, (15393936 b2yy 
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ted preſently. d 


\ 


All Watchm. We thank your honour. 

Scene changes t0 Sir Jollies, A Banquet. ; 
' | Be Sir Jolly, Beaugard, nd Lady Dunce:' / 
>} "URS 4H DINING} T2 U FH! Si 'f $: 
* Sir Fol: So, are ye come ?"T am glad on'c, odd y*are- welcome, very 
welcome, odd ye are, here's a ſmall Banquet, but I hope *cwill pleaſe 
you, fit” ye down, fit ye down, both together, nay, both together : 


A-Pox o? him that parts ye, 1 ſay. , © 
' '"Braup. Sir®Folly, this 'might”"be an Entertainment fori Anrhory and 


Cleopatra, were they living--7 502 Fat OTE, 3 

- Sir Folly. Piſh! A Pox of Anthony and Cleopatra, they are-dead and 

rotten long ago, come, come," time's but- ſhort, time's but ſhort, and 

muſt be made the beſt uſe of; for. So | 
17 $099 "York's if filter that ſoon does fade, * © 


os 1 nd Tife is but 4 ſpar, 
' © e* 2 Aden was for the Woman made, - 


-_— And Woman made for Man, 


Why now we can be bold, and make merry, and frisk, and be brisk, 
rejoice and make a noiſe, aid——odd, 1am pleas'd, mightily pleay'd, 
\. Lady D. Really, Sir Folly, you are more a Philoſopher than 1 thoughe 
0u-were. Ry Ow | 
: Sir Fel. Philofopher, Madam { Yes, Madam, I have read Books in 
my time; odd Arsfotle, in ſome things, had very pretty Notions, he 
'was an underſtanding Fellow.” Why don't ye cat, odd ati? ye don%s eat, — 
here Child, here*s fome Ringoes, help, help your Neighbour a little, odd 
they are very good, very comfortable, very cordial. | 
Beaug. Sir Folly, your Health. | 
Sir Fol. With all my heart, old Boy. | 
x Lady D. Dear Sir Folly what are theſe ? I-never taſted of theſe be- 
© - 5 2 | 
Sir ol. That ! eat it, eat it, eat it when I bid you; odd tis the 
root Satyrion, 'a very precious Plant, I = 'em. every May my elf, 
odd they*l make an old Fellow of fixty-five cut a Caper like a Dancing 
Maſterz give me ſome Wine: Madam, here's a health, here's a 
health Madam, here's a health to honeſt Sir Davy, faith and troth, ha, 


— 2 7 [Dance. 


Emer Bloody-bones. 


Bleed. Sir, Sir, Sir! What will you do? yonder's the Conſtable and 
all his Watch at the Door, and threatens demollihment, if not admic- 


The Souldiers. Fortune '* By. 
Sir Fol. Odds fo ! odds ſo? the Conſtable. and his Watch ! whar's 
to be done now? get ye both into the Alcove there, get ye gone- 
quickly, quickly, no noiſe, no noiſe, dye. hear the Conſtable and his 
Watch! A Pox onthe Conſtable and his Watch , what the Devil have the - 


Conſtable and his Watch to do here ? 


Enter Conſtable, Watch, and Sir Davy. Scene ſhuts, 
Sir Jolly comes forward. 


. Conſt. This way, this way, Gentlemen, ſtay one-of ye at the door, 
and let no body paſs, do. you hear? Sir Folly, , your feryant. 

Sir Fol. What this outrage, this diſturbance committed upon my 
Houſe and Family; Sir, Sir, Sir ! What do you mean by theſe doings 
ſweet Sir? hoh / . 

Conſt. Sir having received information that the Body. of a mnrder'd 
Man is conceal'd. in. your Houſe, 1 am come, according tv my-duty, 
to make, ſearch and diſcover the truth, ſfand to, my. aſliſtance, 

Sir Jol. A murder'd man, Sir ! ©: 5 + agerut 
- Sir Da. Yes a murder'd; Man Sir, Ssr Folly, Sir Folly, 1; am ſorry ta 
ſee a perſou of your. ChaxsFter and Figure in the Pariſh concern'd in 


Murders 4 fay. --. : op hogan +12 og 10! 3 DI nn, 
Sir Jl, Here's a Dog, here's a Rogue for you, here'sa Vidlajn, here's 
a Cuckoldy Son of his Mother, 1 never, knew,a- Cyckold-in my life, 
that was not a falſe Rogue in his heart, there are no honeſt Fellows 
living but Whore-maſters; heark you, Sir, what aPox do you mean ?' 
you had beſt play the Fool and ſpoil all, you had, whats all this- 
for { | 29% T3013 ft - "BIYI 133 93 
' Sir D4, When your Worſhip's come. to , be. hang'd. yow! findi the 
meaning on't, Sir; I ſay oncemore, ſearch the Houſe. WT” i: 
Conſt. It ſhall be done, . Sir, come-a-long Friends. . } K-1 
| : LExie Conſtable and Watch. - 
Sir Fol. Search my Houſe, oh Lord, ſearch my Houſe, what will be-- 
come of me ? I ſhall loſs my Reputation; with Man and ,Woman, and 
no bedy will ever truſt me again: OhLord, ſearch my Houſe, all will 
be diſcover'd do what I can; Il ſing a. Song like a dying Swan, and 


try to give *em warning. 


Go from the Window, my Love, my Love, my: Love, 
Go from the Window my Dear,,, | 
The Wind and the Rain | | 
Has bronght 'em back again, 

\ And thou car'ſt have no Lodging here.- 


Oh Lord, ſearch my Houſe; 
Sir Da. Break down that door, I'll have that.Door broke, open, 
break. down that door, 1 ſay.- | [Knocking within. 
| Sir- 


'& The iSoutdid's: Rormiie. 
"85 Fol.''Vety' well dare, biesk down thy doors! break down my 


walls; Geftlement plutder my Houſe !' #aviſh my Maids! Ah wp 
Cuckokis; Gets, *Confthbles 4nd Cackolds-" Pi 


2112 9v8i: U75Q 5olg 360% > ; 


Scene araws and diſcovers Benagitd 1k Ebay: Dane! 16.3 


Beaug. Stand: off; by Heaw'd the firſt that comes hefe cvHes upon his 
death. 

Sir Da. Sir, your humble Servant, I am glad to ſee you are alive again 
with all mf! ebtÞ;”Gerflemen, heres Hohaftn dohe Gentlemen,\hete's 
no body milfderud Gentldten, the! MAPS alive 84h Gentlemen, but 
| here?3" Ally EWIFG Gentlefiicf And 2 fine” Geitlenian with her,” Gentle- 


men and2'Mr. | Coliſtabte, - hope you'l -bear the witgeſt Mr. Cons 
ale. j 


* 8597 Fol. - That h&#'a Cuckold;' Mr Conftable;? © | * "E-Hfae. 
ox Se: vg YEz Fe Tits, Feb off fromhi iphiog'at at- my heels, os 
1 fedſiue ye!» Pow nmmonesn {17 +342 11316 


+1 3 #1 


Bip 7ol. Get ye gone ye Dogs, ye ©—— Je nj ht Toads of the 
Pariſh Dungeon, diſtyrb my' Houſe: at theſe 'unk onable hovrs,* 


.Bet 
e out of thy! doots ger e ne, t'PF brain ye, Dogs, Rogues Vit 
Laigk: - J 2 BO Beth Bic 12 Eremm ER 


wars FN And next A you Sir comb, Jon ſee | TP not 
though: you perotmenes think you ol rivin 
ny OWil Mz 4s Birr Y ay of Ie : 


Enter Foubin and Bloody-bones. 


Look ye Sir, hy can cut Throat upon occaſion , an here's oro 
Uteſſes a man's heaft' with. 'Oyl and Pepper, better than any” Cod in 
Chriſtendome. -;- 


Fourb. Will your Worip pleaſe to have one for your Breaklſt this 
morning ? 


Siy Da With win nos: Sweet-heart, any thing in the World, faith 
and trothy; bas ha, ha a, thisis the pureſt ſport, ha ha ha. | 


-_ 
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Ferm. Oh, Sir, the moſt unhapp and co ſ— news ! There 
| has beer a Gliitlethan in Madfnn | ylo3a's.Chapnber al} this night, who 


juſt as you went out of doors, *arty'd het away, and Whither they are 
gone, no body knows. 

Sw Da. With all my heare, I >M\ Slat on% Ed; 1 would not 
care if he had carry'd Way' my Houlf and'ad, Mai; untappy news 
guotha ! poor Foo], he does not know I.-am a Cuckold, and that. any 
body may make bold with what belopgs to me, ha, . ha, haz l'am fo 


__ oy ha,” ha: ma was never ſo pleand 1 in all wy life before, . | 
Sh 


Beang. 


= 


The Souldiers Fortune. GT 


Beaug. Nay, Sir, 1 have a hank npon you, there are Laws for Cut- 
throats, Sir, and as you tender your futnre credit, take this wrong'd 
Lady home, and uſe her handſomly, uſe her like my Miſtreſs, Sir, do you 
mark me, that when we think fit to meet again, I hear no complaint - 
of you, this muſt be done Friend, 

Sir Fol. In troth, and it is but reaſonable, very reaſonable in troth. 

Lady. D. Can you, my Dear, forgive me one misfortune ? _ 

Sir Da. Madam, in one word, 1 am thy Ladyſhips, moſt: humble 
Servant and Cuckold, Sir Davy Dwnce Kt. Living in Covent Garden; ha, 
ha, ha, well this is mighty pretty, ha, ha, ha. | 


Emer Sylvia followed by Courtine. 


Sylv. Sir Folly, ah Sir Folly, proteCt me or Pm ruin'd. 

Sir Fol. My little Minikin, - is it thy ſqueek ? 

Beaug. My dear Conrtine, welcome. | : 

Sir Fel. Well Child, and what would that wicked fellow do to thee 
Child ? hah Child, Child, what would he do to thee? - 

Sylv. Oh, Sir, he has moſt inhumanely ſeduc'd me out of my Uncle's 
Houſe, and threatens to marry me. : 

Court. Nay, Sir, and ſhe having no more grace before her eyes neither, 
has e?entaken me at my word. 

Sir Fol. In troth, and that”s very uncivilly done: I don't like theſe Mar- 
Tiages, I'll have no Marriages in my Houſe, and thcre*s an end on't. 

Sir Da. And do you intend to marry my Niece, Friend ? 

Eourt. Yes, Sir, and never ask your conſent neither. | 

Sir Da. In troth, ard that's very well ſaid, 1 am glad on't with allmy 
heart, Man, becauſe ſhe has five thouſand pound to her Portion, and my 
Eſtate*'s bound to pay it; well, this is the happieſt day, ha, ha, ha- 


Here take thy Bride, like Man and Wife agree, oy | 
And may ſhe prove as tru: as mine to me. ,, , Ba, ha, ha. 


Beaug. Conrtine, I wiſh thee Joy, thou art come opportunely to be a 
Witneſs of a perfe& Reconcilement between-me and that worthy Knight, 
Sir Davy Dunce, Which to preſerve invjolate, you muſt, Sir, before we part 
enter into ſuch Covetiants for pzfermance as 1 ſhall think fit. + 

' Sr Da. No moretd be ſaid, it ſhall de done .Sweet-t.eart, but don'c 
be too hard upon me, uſe me gently.as thou did*ſt my Wife, gently, 
ha, ha, ha;'a very good Jeſt, ſaith, ha, ha, ha, or it he ſhou!d 'be 
cruel to me Gentlemen, and take this a&vantage over Ayo Curnuto, to 
lay mein a Priſon, or throw me in a Dungeon, at lea | 


1 hope amongſt all you, Sirs, 1 ſhan't fasl 
' ,'5 _ To find one Brother-Cuckeld out for Bail. 


K PROLOGUE. 


. - Falkland. - 


Orſuken Dames with leſs concern refit 
O01 their inconftant Heros cold negletts, 
Than we (prevok'd by this Ungrateful Age,) 


Bear the hard Fats of our ahqndon'd Stapy 1 | 


With grief we fee you raviſit from our Arms, 

And Curſe th: Feeble Wertuc of our Charms 1 

Curſe your falſe beart;, for none ſa falſe as they, 
And curſe the Eyes that ſtole theſe hearts away. 
Remember Faithleſs Friends there was a time, 

( But .oh the ſad remembrance of our Prime | ) - 
When to our Arms with eager Joys ye flow, 

And we believd your treach rous Mearts as true 
As ere was Nimph of onrs to one of you: 

But a more powrful * Saint enjoys ye now z = 
Fraught with ſweet ſins and - abſelutions tos > 

To her are all your pions Vow addreſt' it. 
She's both your Loves, and your Religions Feſt, ©: 
The faireft Prelate of her tine; anidbeſts (05 
We opn. ber mare deſerving far then we, 

A juſt txcuſe for your intonſtancy. 

Let *twas unkindly done to leave ns-ſo + 

Firſt to betray with Loye, and then undo, * 


T'%0 ſoon,” alas, your etites-ave chy @, * © - 
Azad Phillis an Om rides en 
But «all raſh Oath: of Lowe and conſt anoy, 

With the too ſhort forgotten Pleaſures dye, 

Whilſt ſhe, poor Soul, robb'd of ber deareſt eaſe,. 
Still drudges on, with vain tefire to pleaſe;  \ 
And reftleſs follows you from place to place, 

For Tributes due to ber Antumnal Face; © 
Deſerted thus by ſuch ungrateful men, 

How can ws hope you'l Ore return agen? 


Wit now's our only Treaſure left in ſtore, 
And that's a Coyn will paſs with you no more: 
Tou who ſuch dreadful Bullies would appear, 

(True Bullyes! quiet when there's. danger near ) 
Shew your great Souls in danming Poets here. 


Here's no new Charm to tempt Fy as e, : 


PROLOGUE, by the Lord 


v;1 R 4 
# © _ 4 


A horrid Crime y*are all additted 10. br | 


* Pope Joan. 


_ Epilogue. 
W: the FOTO of Paſſions much oppreff, 


Diſturb'd in Brain, and penffoe in his Breaft, 


'« And by Imagination half growy mad, 


The Poet led abroad his Mourning Muſe, 


And let her range, to ſee what ſport ſhe'd chuſe. 
Strait like a Bird got looſe, ant on the Wing, 
Pleas'd with ——— ſhe begauto Sing ; | 
Each Note was Eccho'd all the Pale along, 

And this was what ſhe utter'd in her Song. © 
Wretch, write no more for an uncertain fame, 
Nor call thy Muſe, when thou art dull, to Blame : 
Conſider with thy ſelf how th art Unſfit 

To make that Monſter of Mankind, a Wit : 

A Wit's a Toad, who ſwelF'd with filly pride; 
Pull of himſelf, ſcorns all the World befide ; 

Civil would ſeem, though he good manners lacks, 
Smiles on all faces, rails behind all backs : 


If ere good natur'd, nought to Ridicule, YT 


Good nature melts a Wit into a Fool ; | 
Plac'd high, like ſome Fack- Pudding in a Hall 
At Chriſtmas Revels, he makes ſport for all. 


So much in little praiſes hexdeſights,; s 


But when he's angry draws his Pen and Writes : 

4A Wit to no manu will his dues allow, 

Wits will not part with a good Word that's due : 

So who.&re Ventures 0n the Ragged Coaſt 

Of ſtarving Poets, certainly ts loft, c 
They rail like Porters at the Penny-Poſt, 

At a new Author's Play ſee one but fit, 

Making his ſnarling froward face of Wit, 

The Merit he allowes, and Praiſe be grants, 

Comes like a Tax from apoor Wretch that wants. 


O Poets, have a care of one another, 


There's hardly one amongft ye true ts #6 ther: 


» Full of thoſe thoughts which make #4! unhappy ſad, 


Like 


- m—_ 
— 


| ".EPILOGUE. 

_ Like-Trincalo's and Stephano's ye Play | | 
The lewdeſt tricks, each other td betray. : 6 

Like Foes detratt, yet fllatt ring friend-like ſmile, 
And all is one another to beguile Y 

Of Praiſe, the Monſter of your-Barren Ill. 

Enjoy the Proſtitute ye ſo admire, 

Enjoy her to the full of your defire, 

Whilſt this poor Scribler wiſhes to retire, 

Where he may ne're repeat his Follies more, | 
But Curſe the Fate that wrack't him on your Shore. 

Now you, who this day as bis Judges fit, 

After y ave heard what he has ſaidof Wt, 

Ought for your own ſakes not to be ſevere, 

But ſhew ſo much to think he meant none here. 


